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Enter ’BuMingvrsokef and t^oWhrayi 



Bulling , Many yeares of happy dayes befall 



jWy gta^ious Soucraignc, my moft louing Liege, 



A 



M9W 



-’3 -jf . ' ' vV Uj /- 

Jjr ; -ib’-rup io!';sb 

...-X'V] 3f’' I- ) '■fr X .;i.- 



Ldc lohn of Gannt, timehonoared Lancafter-^ 
Haft thou according to thy oth and band. 
Brought Iiithcr Hmm Herford thy bold fonne, 
Here to make good the boyftrows late appeal© 
Which then our leifurc would not let vs hearc 
Againft the Duke ofNorfolke,T homas 
Gaunt. I haue my Leige. 

Kt»o, Tell memoreouer •, haft thou founded him 
Iflie appcale the Duke on auncient malice. 

Or worthil/jUs a good fubie^l ftiould, 

On fomc knowne ground of treachcrie in him? 

(jaunt. As nearc as I could lift him on that argument, 
On fomc apparant danger feene in him, 

Aiinde at your HighncUc'; no inueterate inalicc. 

Ktn^. Thencallthemtoourprefence face to face. 

And frowning brow to brow our felues will hcarc 
Theaccufer, and thc accufed,freclyfpeake : 

Hie ftomackt arc they both, and full of ire, 
in rage,deafc as tijefca,haftieasfire. 



King KichArd. 
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Tfii T ragedU of 

Each day ftill better others happineflic, ; 
Vntill the Heauens enuying Earths good happe,' 

Adde in immoftatl tit’e to y our Crowiie. 

Kwf . Weethankeyou Loth: YCtonebut flatters vSy 
As well appearcth by the caufc you come *, 

N.uncly, to appealc each other of high treafon. 

Coofin ofHercfordjwhat doll thoii oblcft 

Againft the Duke ofNorfolkeThomas Mowbray? 

Bui. Firll (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 

In thedeuotionofafubicfteslbuc, ■ _ 

Tendring the precious fafetic of my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appeallant to this princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turne to thee*, 

And marke my greeting well : for what I fpeakc, 

My body lhall make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuine foulc anfvvere i t in heauen. 

Thou art a Tray tor,and a raifereant', 

T oo o'ood to be fo,and too bad to liuc : ^ 

Since theniore fairc and criftall is the skie, 

The vglierfccmcthccloudes thatin itflie. i 

Once more, the more to agrauatc the note, i 

With a foulc tray tours name fluffe 1 thy throatc. 

And vvilh (fo pleafemy Soueraign^ ere Imoue, ^ 

What my tongfpeaks,my right drawne fword may proue.v 
Mowh. Let; not my cold vvordes here aecufe my zealflir 

Tis not the tryallof a Womans warre, ^ ^ 

The b itter clamor of tw o eager tongues. 

Can arbitrate this caufc betwixt vs twaine:^ 

Thcbloodishottethatmuftbccooldfortms,. - 

Yet can I not of fudi tame patience boaft^ 

As to be liufht and naught at all to fay^ . 

Firll the faire reuerence of your highnefle curb<;s me, . 
From -’iuing re\ nes and fpurres to my free fpeech,.. 
Whiclielfe would poll: vntill it had returnd ’ 

■ Thefe t'-armes of ti calon doubled downe Ins throat j ; 

Setting a fide his high bloods royaltie:. 

AiidlkiiimbenokmfmantomyJLejgc, j ^ 




f 
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KingBich/irdthe Second, 

Idocdefiehim,andfpitathim', 

Call him a llaunderous Coward and a Villainc ; 

Which to roaintainCjI would allow him ods, 

And meete him, were I tide to i unne a foote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the A Ipes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Eriglilh man durfl fet his fbote. 

Meanetimc,let this defend my loyaltie, ^ 

By allmy hopes,moftfallly dothhelie. 

’Bui. Pale trembling Coward,thereI dirowmy gage, 
Difelaymingherc thckiiired of a King, 

And lay alide iny high bloods royalties 

Which feare,notrcucrenccmakcs thee to except. 

If guikie dread haue left thee fo much ftrength. 

As to take vp mine honours pawnc, then floopc.: 

By that, and all the rites ofKnighthood elfe. 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme, 

Wliat I haue fpoke,or what thou canft deuife* 

I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare, 

Which gently layde my Knighthood on my lEoulder, . 

He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 

Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly try all. 

And when I mount aliue,aliuc may I not light, 

Ifl beTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

Km^. • What doth our Coofln lay to Mcxwbraics charge? 
If muft be great that can inherite vs, . 

So mudi as of a thought of illin Iiim. 

Bui. Eooke what I fayd,my life fhall prooiie it true^ . 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufaiid Nobles, 
InnamcoflendingeSjfbryourHighnefteSouldiours; J 
The which he hath detaindefor leawd imployments, 
LikeafalfcTraytour,andiniurious Villaine. 
Bcfide$Ifay,andwillinbattaileprooue, ■ ■ ‘i 

Or here^or elfe where, to the furtlieft V erge ‘ ' ' ; i 

That eucr was furueyedbyEnglilfi eye, , 

That all the treafons for thefeeightecneyearcs, - v 

Gonsplotted and contriued injhis Land, 

Ectehtfrom falfe Moyvbray, their firft head and fpring; , 

: A 3 . Furtlxes.’ 





Tie T rdgedk of 

Fui'tlier T {'r^y^and further will iTiaintainc 
Vpon his bacUife to malce all this good. 

That he didplotte the DukeofGlofters death, 

Su^gefl: his foone beleeiiing aduerfaries. 

And confetj^ncntiylikc aTraitour Coward, 

Slue te oil this innocent foulc through ftreames of blood; 
"Which blood, like facrificing cryes, 

Euenftora the tongaelelTeCaucrns ofthe earth, 

To me for iurtiGc,and rou^h chaftifcmcnt : 

And by tlic glorious worth ofmy difeent. 

This Anne fhall do itjor this Life be fpent. 

King. How high a pitch his rerolutionfoares; 

Thomas ofNorfoike, what fayft thou to this? 

Mo'irb. Oh letmy Soueraigneturne away his face. 

And bid his eares a little while be dcafe. 

Till I hauc told this flaunder ofhis blood. 

Ho w God, and good men, hate fo foulc a ly er. 

Kmg. Mow6ray,inipartiallare oureyes andearcS} 
Were hemy Brother 5 nay, my kingdomes Heire, 

As he is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Nowby Scepters awe I make a vow, - 

Such neighbour necrcncs to our facred blood. 

Should nothing priuiledgc him, nor partializc 
Thevnftooping firmenelle ofmy vpright foulc: ' 

He is our fubieft Mowbray, fo art thou. 

Free fpccch and fearclelTe I to dice allow. 

Then Bullingbrookc,as low as,to thy heart, , 
Through the falfc paffage ofthy throat thou lyeft ; 

Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice, 

Disburft I to his highnede Souldioursj 
The other part refcru’dc I,by confent. 

For that my Soueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a dcare account, 

Since lafti went to France to fetch bis Quccne: : <' 

Now fwallowdownc that lie. ForGloccftcrsdeatS|'»' 

I flew him not, but to mine owne difgracc ' ' ^ 

Ncglefted my fworne duetie in that cafe ; , 

For you my noble Lord ofLapeafterj 
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Bj chard the Second, 

The honourable Father to my foe, 

Oncedidllay an arabufli foryourlife ; 

Atrefpafle that dothvexemy grecuedlbulc: 

Ah,but er'el lafl: receiu’dc the Sacrament, 

I did confefTe it, and exafUy begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it. 

Thisis my fault 5 as'for the reft appeald, 

ItilTues from the rancour of a Villaine, 

Arecreant, and moll: degenerateTraitourj 
Which in my fclfe I boldly w ill defend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downc the gage, 

Tpon this ouerweening traitours footc. 

To proouemy felfc aloyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the bell blood chamberd in his bofome 
In hafte whereof, mofl: hardly I pray 
Your highnelTe to affigne our triall day, 

Krng. Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruled by me, 

Lets purge this choler wi thoutlctting bloud. 

This wc preferibe,thougli no Phifidon : 
DeepeMalicemakestobdeepeincifion:. 

Forgct.forgiuc 5 conclude,and be agreed-, 

Our Doftors fa y,this is no month to bleed: . 

Good Vnckle,let this end, where it begunnej 
Wceic calme theHuke of Norfolke, you your fonne. 

To be,amake-pcace,fliil become my age: 
Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke ofNorfolkes gage. 
Krag. And Norfolke,throw downe his; 

(jaunt . When Harde, when ? obedience bids. 

Obedience bids I flrould not bid againe. 

King, Norfolkc,throw downe we bid, there is no hoote; 
bdy felfe | throw (dread foueraigne)at thy footc, 
Mylifethou ihaltcommaundjbutnotmy Ihamc:. 
'^"^®”*^*i'‘y4n®t!eowcs;hutmyfairename,. . ; 

Demight ofDeath that liucs vpon my Grauc, . 

To daikcDifhonoursvfc, thou fhaltnothaue: 
difgrafte,irapeacln,and baffuld hecre *, 
PierlttoghefpuIcvvitfiSiaundcrs veiiomd fjpeare. 



Ti tl- V*' ‘J‘‘*“““crs veiiomci tpeare, 

1 lie wluchno ^Nnie can .cure, but Ins heart blood . 



Winch ' 
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7 he Tragedie of 

Wbic’abreathcle tin’s poyfon. 

Kwq. Ragetnuftbe witliftood : n ^ 

Giue me his ^32;e •, Lions make Leopards tame. 

M(,wh . Yea^ut not change his fpots-,take but my fliamc, 
And I rcfigncinygage,my dcaredcareLord. 

Tlic pureft tveafure moitall times aflFoord^ 

Is fpotlclTe reputation, tliat away j 

jvlen arc but guilded Loamc,or painted Clay-S 

A le well in a tenne times bard vp Cheft, 

Isabold SpiritinaloyallBreaft. 

Mine Honour is my hfo, both grow in one} 

Take H onour from me, and my life is done. 

Then (deare my Leige) mine Honour let me try, 

In that I liue, and for that will I die. 

J(mg. Coofin,thro w vp your gage ♦, do you begin. 

’Bui O God defend my foule from fuchdeepefinne. 
Shall I feemeCreft-fallen in my fathers fight? ^ 

;Or with palebeggcr-face impeach my bight, 

Before this oiit-darde daftard? Ere nw tongue 
Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong, 

Or found fo bafe a parlee, my teeth fhall tearc 
The flauifh motiueof recantingfeare, 

And fpit it bleeding in his'highdifgrace, 

Whereihame doth narbour, euen in Mowbraiesftet 
Kin^. 'We were not borne to fue,but to comniaund} 
Which fince we can not do, to make you fricndcs, 

JBc ready (as your life {halt anfwerc it) 

At Couentrie vpon Saint Lumbar ds day i 
There fhall your Swords andLaiinces arbitr=>*''^ 

The fwelling difference of your fetled h 
Since we cannot atone you,you lhall fee 
luftice defigne the Viftors chiualric. 

Lord MarfhalljCommaund our Officers at 
readieto dircftthefehomcallarmcs. 



£ttter lohnnf Gaunt the7>utcht0e^ (^hcefter, 
joHKt. Alas, the part I had in Woodftdclct blood 
Doth more foUicitcme, then yourcxclaimv#, 
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Bichard the Second^ . 

Tomrreagainftthebutchersofhislifev^ v' 

But fince correalonlyeth mtliofc handes. 

Which made thcfaultthat wc eonnot correft, 

Wh^Xalhe^^^^^^ 

Hathloueinthyoldbloodnolnimgfirc? 

fcauen fonnes, whereof thy felfe art one. 

Were feauen Viols of his facrcdlalood, ^ 

Or feauen fairc Branches fprmging from one ro^e ^ 

Some ofthofc feauen arc dryed by Natures courfej 
SorocofthofcBranchcs by thePeftmies cut: 

But Thomas my deare Lord, my life, my gioctmr^ 

One Viollfullof EdVoardrfzcred blood. 

One flourilhing Branch of his moll royall rootc 
Is craft,and all the precious liquor fpilt, - 

Is hackt downc,and his fummer Icaues all faded 

By Enuics hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 

Ah Gamt,hh blood was thinCjthat bcd,that wombe, 

ThatracttaU,thatfclfcmould,thatfafhionedthec,. , 

Made him a man : and thoughthou liueft and brcathclt, 
Yetartthou'flamc in him } thou doft confent 
In fomclargemeafurcto thy fathers death. 

In that thou feeft thy wretched Brother die. 

Who was thcroodell ofthy fathers- life : 

Gall it not Patience, ^<«««r,itisDifpairc, 

In fufferingthus thy Brother tobc flaughtred; 

Thou fhewefl: the naked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher thee: 

That which in mcanc men wc intitle Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breafles. 

What fhall I fay ? to fafegard thy owne life, 

Thcbcft way is, to vengemy gioceflers dcAth. 

gaunt, 'Godsis thcquarrell, for Gods fubftitutc. 

His deputieannoyntedinhis fight, 

Hath caufd his death } the which if wrongfully, 
LetHcaucnrcuenge,|brImay neuerlift 





The T ragedie of 

An angvic antic againft his minifter. 

Duch. Where then alas may I comp.kinc my felfe? 

T o God, the Widowes Champion and defence. 
Duch. Why then I will: farewell old Gaunt, 

, Thou goeft to Coiientry, there to hchold 
Ovtr Coofin Heiford and fell Mowbray fight. 

0 fet my husbands wrongcs on Herfords Spearc, 

That it may enter butcher JVlowbraics breaft. 

Or if misfortune miCfc the firft carrier, 

BeMowbraics finnes fo heaiiic in his bofomc^ 

That they may brcahc his foming Courfcrs backc,. 

And throw the rider headlorlg in the liftss^ 

A catiue recreant to my Coohn Herford . 

Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes brothers wife> 

With her companioai .griefe mu ft end her life. 

Gaum. Sifter farewell,! mufttoCouentrie: 

As much good ftay-vdtlitheD;asgoe with me. 

Duch. Yetonc word more; gride boundeth whercitfoUcs 
Not with the emptiehollowneire,biit weight : 

1 take my Icaue before I hauc begunne, 

ForforrowendesnotvvhcniLfecmethdojiei-j, - ’ ! 

Commend e me to my brother Edmund yorke;-:. rti' ‘ 

Loethisisall :nay yet depart not fo,. ' ;.;ri .• 

Though this he all, do not fo quickly goe,- ; ’ . ‘ 

1 niallremembcrmore :Bidd him ; ahwhat?" 

With allgoodfpeed atplafliievifitmc.. : . - 

Alacke and what ihallgoodoldYorke.theredcff; ■■■ .'■ • 
But cmptie Lodgings and vnfurniflit Wallesj ' 

Vnpcopled Offices, vntrodden Stones; 

And what hearc there for welcome,biit my gronesJr; 
Therefore commend me, let him not come, there^ j. 

To fecke out forrow,tliat dwels-ctaery wherey hlo> e y ' 
Dcfolate^dcfolatewililhenceanddiCi.: ; • ' i';. '! ' '- 

The laft.lcaue of thee takes my weeping cy,c. . . ’ExemU 

Eutcr the LcrA May^iMatid thcDjthf Aamerle, 
MyLord AumerlejisHarryrKctfordatnid<j?^ 

Aim. yeaataihpio)mtcs,and;loHgs to:entcrimii'3h.^ 
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Richard ihe Second. 'I 

;t/^.Th:eD«kcofNorfolkcfprightfully and bold, | 

Stales but the fummonsofthcappellants trumpc - ^ ■; 

Why then the Champions are prcpard,andf fay 

For no thing but his Maicftiesapproacn.- 



TketrmpetsfomdMfh^ NMs: when taey 

4 cre f^t/racr tbs Daks of7ifcM\em armes defetuiant. 

King. Marfliall demaund of yonder Champion, 

The caufc ofhis ariuall here in armes, 

Aslce him his name, and orderly pioceedc I 

To fwcarc him in the iufticc ofhis caufc. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kinges,fay who thou art. 

And why thou corameft thus Knightly clad in armesj 

Againft what man thou comft,and what s thy q^uarrel , 

Speake trucly on thy Knighthood, and thy oth. 

As fo defend dice beau en and thy valour _ 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray,D.ofNorfolkc, 
Who hitlrer come ingaged by my oath, , 

(WhichGod defend a Knight fhould violate) 

Both to defend my loyaltic and triith, ' 

T o God, my King, and my fuccceding iffuc, 

Againft the Duke of Herford th at appcalcsinee. 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme, 
Xoproouehimindcfcridingofmy felfe, ■ ^ 

ATraitour to my God,niy King,and me ; 

And as I truly fightjdefciid raehcauen. 

TheTruf»pe.ts/aund,etKevDuk* of Herford 
appellant in armour 

King. Marfhall aske yonder Knight in aitncs. 

Both who he is,and why Jic commeth hither 
Thus plated in habillcmeiits of Warre, 

And formally, according to our law, 

Depofe him in the iuftice ofhis caufc. ' 

Mar. What is thy namc,& wherefore comO: thouhithcr. 
Before King in his royall lifts? 

Againft whom comes thou? and what's tliy q^uarrelU 
Speake like a true'Knigh^fo defend thee Jieauco. 
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TheTragedkof 

'Btfl, HanyofHerford,Lancafter,anc! D^rbic 
Am I,w ho readie heerc do ftand in Arm^y, 

To prortue by Gods grace,and my bodies valour ' ' 

In lifts, on T mmits Mow bray Duke ofMorfolke, 

That he is a T'raitour foiile and dangerous, 

ToGod ofheauen,King Ricliard,and to me ; 

And as I ti uly fight, defend me heauen. 

Mar . Gn paine of death no perfon be fo bolde 
Or daring,hai die,as to touch the lifts. 

Except the Martiall and fueh officers 
Appointed to direfit thefe fairc defignes. 

Lord Martiall, let me k iftc my Soucraigiics hand. 
Andbov» mv knee before his Maieftie, , 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men, 

Tliat VOW- along and vyearie pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take.a ceremonious leaue, ‘ . 



And louingfarewellofourfcuerall friends; 

A^ar. The appellant in all diitie greetes your highnelTc 
And cranes to kilfc your hanchuid takehis leaue; 

Wcwilldcifcendahdfoldehlminourarmes., , 
Coofin ofHerford,as-thy caufe is right, 

So bethy fortune in thisroyall fight : ' ' . V 

Farcwellmy bloud,whichiftoday tliou fhead,, > ' • 
Lament we may,but not reuenge thee dead. 

Bui. Oletnonoblecieprophancatciire 
Formejiflbegordewdth Movvbrayesfpcare;'- 
As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againfta bird,do I with Mowbray fight. 

My lolling Lord I take my leaue of you: 

Ofyou (mynobleCoolin)'Lord Aumarle, , , ■ : - . 

ISIotficke, although Ihaye to do wntli dtathy' . ' 

Butluftie,yong,and cheerely drawing breaths. 

Loe,as at Engiiih feafts fo 1 regreet 
The daintieft laft,to make the end mdft fw'ectei. 
Ohthou'tlie cartlily Aiirlipt'ofmy bioud, ' , 

Whofe youthfull fpintiiliiJe regenerate. 

Doth with a Ewp4fdldey!gpyr ii^^ 



• C/ 1 J - - 






KingHichardthe Second, 

Addc proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy bleflings fteele my launccs point, 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coate. 

And furbifti new thenameofrohn aGaunt, 

Eucn in the luftie hauiour ofhis Sonne. 

Gam, Godin thy gopdeaufe nuke thee profperous. 

Be fwift like lightning m the execution. 

And let thy blovves doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caske. 

Ofthy adiierfe pernitious enemic, 

, Rowfevp thy youthfull bloud, be valiant andliue. 

'Bal. Mine innocence and Saint George to thriue. 
d/tftr . How euer God or fortune caftmy lottc. 

There lies or dies. true to King Richards throne, 

A loyalljiuft, and vpright Gentleman ; 

Neuer d 1 d cap ti u c with a freer heart 

Gaft v>if hi.s Chaincs of Bondage, and embrace. 

His Golden vncontroled Enfranehifemcnt, 

More then my dauncing foulc doth celebrate 
This fcaft of battle witlrmine aduerfarie. 

Moftmig.iuie Liege, and my companion Peeres, . 

Take from my mouth the wifhofhappieycai'es. 

As gentle and as iocuiH as to ieft, 

' Coeltdfightjtruthhathaquietbreft. 

iSiTw?. Farewell (my Lord) fccurely I efpic, v 
Vertuewith valour couched in thine eic. 

Order the triall Mavtiall,and beginne. 

Alan. Ha'.rii;'ofHerfordejLancafter,andDarbv, 

Receiiie thy launce, and God: defend thy right. 
StrongasatowernthopcIcry,Araen^- . 

Man. Go bearc tins launce to Thomas D.of Norfolke. 
Herald. Harry of Herford,L..ncafterjand Darby- 
Stands heere,fbJGod,his Soueraigne,and himfclfcj 
On paine to be f^nd falfe and recreant, 

T o prouethe Duke of NorfolkeTJiomas Mawbray-^ 

A T raitour to his God, his King, and him. 

And dares himto fet forwards to the fight; 
tiff. Here ftandethThonias Mowbray D.ftf Norfolke, 
^3; Ou 












Ml 



’fl! 
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iheT r.igtdie of 

On p^iinc to be found fiilfc and recreant, . ' li ; 

Both to befend Uiinfelfc,and to approue 
Henrr ofHeifordjLancaftcr, and Darby, 

ToGod,lds Souerai^ne,and to him diiloyall, 

Coiirai^ioiifly.and with a free defire, 

AtteiK^ingbutthefignall to^be^in. . 

Mart. Sound Tnunpeti,and fetfoorth Combatants; 
Stay the King hath thro vvnc his warder downc. 

Ktnf'. Let them iay by their Helmets, and their Speares^ 
And both retmne backc to their Chaires againe ; 

Vi/i thdraw vvith.vs,and let the Trumpets found, 

While we returne thefc Dukes what wedecree. 

Draw neereand lift 

What with our Counfell we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth ibould notbc foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath foftered ; 

Andfor our eyes do hate the dire afpeef 

Of cmill wounds ploughd vp with ncjghbours Iword; 
And for we thinke the Eagle-winged pnde 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
Witbriual-hatingEnuiefet onyou, i. . 

To wake our peace, which incur Countries cradifi 

Diawes the fvvecte infant breath of gentle 

■Which fo rouzd vp with boy ftcrous vHtunde drumm«„ 

With harfh refounding trumpets drcadfull bray. 

And ‘’rating fhock of vvrathfull yron armes, 

Mi<’'l& from our qukt confines fright faircPcacc, 

An3 make vs wade euen in our kinreds blood 
Therefore we banifh you our territories. 

youCoofinHcrford,vponpaincoflife, . 

Till twice fine Summers haue cnricht our held, 

Shall not regrectc our fairc dominions. 

But tread the ftrangerpatlics of banilhment. 

'BhL Your vvi'llbedone-, this muft my comfort bc. 

That Sunne that warraes you hccrc.fhall ftiinc oa mej 
And thofe his golden beames vnto you hccrelent. 

Shall poynt on mc,and guild my baniftiiwcnt. 

Norfolkc,forthcercm«n«sahwwcraooi»c^^. 




Kir, gKlcijAfdthe Second, 

which I w'ith fome vnwillingnes pronounce, 

The flie flow houres fhall not determinate 
The dateleflc limi t of thy deare exile : 

The hopeleflc word of neucr to returne, 

Breath I againftthee,vponpaine of lire. 

Morv. Aheauicfentence,my tnoftfoueraineLiegc, 

And all vnlooktfor from your Higlmcs mouth. 

A dearer merit,not fo deepe a mayme, 

As to bc caft foorth in the common ayre, 

HaucI deferued atyour Highiidfchands ; 

The language I hau e Icarnd tiiefc fourty ycares-, 

My natiue Englilh now I inuft forgoe, 

And now' my tongues vfc is to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpey 
Or like a cunning inftaiunent cafd'c vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knovves no tench to tune the harmony. 

Within my meuth you haue' ingayldt: my tongue. 

Doubly perculii ft with my tseth and lippes, 

And doll vnfecling barren ignorance 
Is made myT'ayl'ei' to atteride on nie: 

I am too old to 'fiiWiic a'pon an Nurfe, 
Toofarreinyc.ircstc>l>c aPupillnovv. ' 

What is thy fentchec but fpccchlefledeath*,- i . 

Which rohbes niy tongue fi‘om breathing natiue breath? 

Ktng, Itbootestheenottobecofnpafsionate, '» 

After our fehtcnCc^iplayning comes too late. ' ■ . 

Movib. Then thus I tunic me from my Countries ligbf?- 
Todweliinfolomnc fbadcsofendlefibrught.- v ; .. 

Retirrneagaine,and take an oth with thee. 

Lay on our roydISvvord your banifht hands, 

Svveareby the dutie that y’ovvc toGod, - 1 < 

(OurpartthcrcinVvebanifiivvithyourfelucs'Yj.'', ■ ’ 

To kfeepethe oath that vve adminiftcr : 

You ncuerftiall, fo helpe you truth and God; 

Embrace cachothersloucinbanifhment, - . 

Nor neucr looke vpon each others face, 

Norneucr write, fegrccte, nor reconcile; ; „ ■ j 

' ' ... This 
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TWslouin| tcmpeCc of your home-bred hate. 

Nor nciier by aduifed purpofe mectc. 

To plotcc, contriue,or complot any i'H, 

Gainfl: vsjour ftate, our fubicfts, or our land. 

JBuU I fwearc. 

Moxv. And I,to kecpe all this. 

ThI Norfolkcjfofareas tomincenemie: 

By this time, had the King per-rnittcd vs. 

One ofourfoulcshad wandrcdinthc ayre, 

Banidit this fraylj; Sepulchre of our flclh, 

As now our flefh is bani/htfrom this land. 

ConfclTc thy treafons ere thou fly the Rcalme, 

Since thou haft farre to go,bcare not along 
The cloging burthen ota guiltie foule. 

Mow. NoBullin»brooke,ifcuerIwcrctraytour, 
My name be blotted from the Booke ofiifc. 

And I from Heauen bauiftrt,as from hence ; 

But what thou art,God,thou,and I,do know. 

And all too foonc ( I fcare) the King fliall rew s 
Farewell (my Lcige) now no way can I ftray, 

Saue backe to Eagland,all thi world’s my way. 

King. Vncle,cuenintheglalfesofthineeycs, 

I fee thy grieued heart ; thy Tad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his banilht yearcs 
Pluckt foure away, fixe frozen Winters fpent, 
Returne with welcome home frombanimm^t. 

Tul. How long a time lies in one little word? 

Foure lagging Wintcrs,and foure wanton Springs, 

End in a word-, fuch is the breach of Kings. 

Qaunt. I thanke my Liege, that in regard ofraccji 
He Ihortens foure ycares ofmy Sonnes exilej 

But little vantage {hall I rcape thereby : 

For crcthefixeycarcsthathehathtofpcnd _ 

Can change their mqones,and bring their times aboti , 
My oyle-dried lampe,and time bewafted light 
Shall be extinft with age and endlefle night: 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 

And blindfold Death AOt let me fee my Sonne.' 



JUchsrd the Second* 

Xkf* Why Vnckle,thou haft many yeares to Hue. 

qjnt. But not a minute (King) that thou canft giuc: 

Shorten my dayes thou canft with follen forrow. 

And plucke nights from me,but notlend a morrow. 

Thou canft helpc T irac to furrow me with ag^ 

But ftoppe no wrincklc in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant withhim,for my death, ^ ^ " 

But dead,thy kingdome cannot buy my breath , 

Kmg. Thy Sonncis banilht with good aduif<^ 

Wheretothy tongue,a party, verdia gaue, 

Why at our iufticc feemft thou then to lowte? 

q4Hnt. Things fweete to taftc,prooue in digeftion fowr«- 
You vrgc me as aludge,butl had rather 
You would haue bidme argue like a Father. 

Oh had*t been a ftrangcr,notmy child. 

To fmooth his fauk I would hauebeeamorc mil<^ - 
A partiall flaundcr fought I to auoyde. 

And in the fcntaice,my ownc lifedeftroyde. 

Alas,l lookt when fomc of you Ihould fay,' 

I was too ftria to make mine owne away : 

Butyou gaueleauctomy vnwillingtongue, 

Againft my wiil,to do my felfc this wrong. 

Coofinfarcwcll,and Vncklebid himfoj 
Sixe yeares we banilh him ,and he lhall go . 

tMu. Coolin farewell what prefence muft not know 
From where you do remain©, let Paper Iho w. 

My Lord, no leaue take I, for I will ride , 

As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

qamit. Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words. 

That thou rcturneft no greeting to thy friends? 




Gamt. Thy griefe is but thy abfcncc for a time. 
'BhI. loy aDfcnt,griefc is prefent for that time. 



Whatis fixe Winters? they are quiddy gone. 

"But. Tomenmioy,butgnefethakesonehourctcn. 
GMHt, Callit a traus^e that thou takft for plcafurc. 

C* - Bd. 





The Tragedie of 

Tul, My heart willl figh when I tnifcall it fo. 

Which fin^cs it an infer ced pilgrimage. 

gaunt. TbefullenpalTageofthy wcarLefteps, 

Efteeme a foyle wherein thou art to fet^ 

The precious lew cll of thy home returnc. 

'Bui. Nay rather cuerie tedious flride I make; 

Will but remember me what dealc of world 
I wanderfrom the lewels that 1 lone; 

Mufti not fftruc a long apprentilhooil.. 

Xpfbrrcn pa{Tages,ana in thcejicl; 

Hauing my fre'edomcjboaft of nothingetfe, 

Butthat I w'as a iourncyman to griefe? 

Gaunt. All places that the eie of heauenviftts. 

Are to .a wifemahports and liappy hauens. 

Teach thy necesfitie to rcisfoiuhus. ' ^ 

There is novertuc like necesfitic: i ' 

Tliinke xiot the King did banifh thee ■ 

But thou thcKingjWho doth the hcauier fit, : ■ 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne, : ‘ 

Go/ay I fent thee fortlr to purchafe honour-jp . 

And nottlie King exilde thee ; or fu{)pofc • 

Deuouringpeftilence hangs in our aire. 

And thou flying to a frelhcr clime; 

Lookc what thy foule holds dccre,imaginc it 
To iy that w ay thou goeftpiotwhencc thou comft V 

Suppofethefingingbirdsmufitions, 

The grafle whereon thou treadft,the prefence ftrowde,: . 

The flowers, faire I,adies,and thy, ftcpspio more 

Then adelightfull meafure or a daunce, 

For c nailing forrow hath leflc power to bite , - 

Theman thatmecks at it andfetsit light. 

Oh w'ho canjiold a fifcr in his hand, v 

By thinking on the frofty Caucaflis * 

Or cloy thohungry edge of appetite, , 

By barcimaginationofafeaft; 

Or wallow naked inDecemberfhow,-. 

By thinking on fantaftick fummers heat? ; . r 

Qh no, the apprebenfioa of the good 












if 

,,l 



RJeha/d the Second, ' 

Glgesbut die greater feeling to the worfe i 

Feilfprrowes tooth doth neuer rancle more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not tire foare. 

cjaurt. Come comemyfonne, lie bringtbee on thy way, 
.Hadithy vouthandcaufc, Iwould not ftay. 

Bui. Then England? ground farewell, fwectcloilc adiew. 
My Motlicr and my nurfe that beares me yet. 

Wliere erel wander,boaft of this l ean. 

Though baniftigyet a true borne Englilbmaii. -ExemiU 

Enter the Ki'rgwithB0jl^^C^‘C.at«nedoore,4tidthe 

Lord Aamarle at the other. 

Wedidobferue, Coofin Aumailc, 

.‘How farre brought jtou high Herford on his way? 

Tbroughthigh Herford,ifyoii call himfo, 

®ntto the nexthigh way,and.there Ileft him. 

King. Andfay,whatftorcofpartingteareswereihed3 

Auv>. Faith none for me, except the Northcaft vv indc. 
Which then blew bitterly againft our fece, 

-Awakrthe fleepic rewmc,and foby chance 
Hid grace our hollow parting with a^teare. 

Xtng. What faid your coolin when you parted with him? 
Au. Farcwelljand for my heart difdaineo that iny tongue 
Should fo prophanethew'^ordthattaughtme craft, 

T o counterfaite oppreftion of fuch griefe. 

That words feema buried in my forrowes graue ; 

' Marry wouldvthc W'ord Farew'ell hauc lengthncdbourcs. 
And added yccrcs-to his ibortb.anilhment, 

He Ibould hauc had a volume of farew cls ; 

But fince it would not,hc had none of rnc. 

Kwg. HeisourGeofinsCoofiiijbuttisdoubt, 

Whemtime /ball call him home from banifbracnt. 

Whether our kinfman comes to fee his friends . 

Our fclfe and Bulhie, 

Obferued his courtfliip to the common people. 

How he did feeme toaiuc into their hearts, 

Widi humble and familiar curtefie, 

,Wulw«uer«ac«h«did dirow away on flaufis, 

- Ct 'Wooing 




! 
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Wooing poorc Craftfmcii with the craft of finilcs. 

And patient vnderbearingof his fortune-, 

As tweixto banilli theiraffefts vvith hini,. 

Oif goes his Bonnet to an Oyfter-wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him welt,. 

And had the tribute of hts fiipple knee, 

With thankcs my Countrey-mcn,my louing friends, 

As were our England in reuerfionhis, 

And he our fubicftcs next degree in hope. 

(jreenf. Well, he is gone, and with him go thefe thoughts. 

Now for the Rebels which ftand out in 
Expedientmannage muft bemade(my Liege) 

Erefurthet leyfure yecld them fur thcrmeaucs 

For their aduantage, and your highnclfc lolfe. 

JOn^. We will our felfcin perfon to this Warre, 

And for our Coft'ers,with too great a Court 
And liberall larges, are growne fomewhat light 
We arcinforft to faimc ourroyall Realme, 

T he reuenue whereof ihall hirnilh vs : 

For our affaires in hand if chat come ihort^ 

Our fubflitutes at home lhali haue blanckc Charters, 
Whcrcto,whcn they niall know what men arerich. 

They Ihall fubfcribc them for 1 arge fummes ofGold, 

And fend them after to fupply Our wanti,. 

For we will make for Ireum prcfently. 

Enter 'BufifAc vctiio ntVets. 

"Fufl]. Old lohn ofGaunt is gricuous neke,ray Lord,. 
Sodainely taken,and hath fentpofthaft 
To intreatc your Maicftie to vifitihira; 

King, Wherclicshcf ' , 

"Sufi) AtEly houfe. 

Ktn^. Now*putitf(God')intothcPhifitionsi»jindi^ 

To helpe him to his Grauc immediatly: 

The lyning ofhis Goffers Ihall make coates. 

To deckc ourSouldiours for thefe hifh Warres. 

Come Gentlemen,kts all goe vifit him, 

Pray God we may make haRcjandcomc too IlitttJ 

mi 
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Xmg kkhardthe Second , 

C,««.Wmth=Kingcom=tha,lB.avbrcathn.y^ 

For they breath tructh that breath their words lupaiuc. 

Hcthatnomoremuftray,islillenedmorc _ 

Then they whom youth andcafe liath taught to glofe. 

More are mens ends markt,thcn their hues betorc: 

The fetting Sunne,and Muficke at the ^otc, 

AsthelalUafteof fweetesisfwcetefflaU, 

Writ in remembrance, more then thlnges longpalt. 

Though Rich^k my hues counfcll w ould not hcarc. 

My deaths fad tide may yetvndcafe his earc. 

IC^tkr No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds, 

As pray fes ofhis ftate: then there are found - 

Lafeiuious Meetcrs,to whofc venom found 

The open care of youth doth alwayes liften. 

Report offafhions^in proud /M/<r, ^ 

Whofc mMiners Rill our .tardie apifh nation 
Limps after in bafe imitation. 

Where doth tlieworldtlu-ulffoorth a yamtie, ^ 

So it be new, there’s no vcfpefl how vile. 

That is not quickly buzd into his earesJ- 
Then all too late comes Counfcll to be heard; 

Where Will doth mucinic widiWittci regard. 

Direffnot him whofc way himfclfi will choufe, 

Tis breath thou lackft, and thatbreath wilt thou loofe. 

^AWKf* Mee thinkes I am a Prophet new infpirdc. 
And thus expiring, do foretell of huM} 

His rafh fierce blaze of riot cannot lafl: ; 

For violent fires foonc burnc out thcmfclucs. 

Small Ihowers laft long, but fodaine ftormes arc fiiOK • 
He tires betimes, tlwtfpurs to o faff betimes. 

C 3 - 
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7he TrdgiJk of 

Witli ca*<r feeding food doth choice the fcccier 
Light Vaniticjinfatiatecormorant. 

Coufuniiag mcancs foone pray^s vpon it felfe; ; *. 
This royall throne ofKings, this Sceptred Ily, /, CV 
This earth of Maicftic, this fcateofMars, ' ■s'’X. 

This ocbecEdcn,demie Paradice, 

T his Eoretreirehuilt by Nature for her felfe, ' 

Ao;ciinftinreftion,and thehandofVVarrej , 

Xfiis happy breede of Men, this li ttlc World, > % Y-'] 

This precious Stone let iii the (lliicrfca, X 9 

Which fcrucs it in the office of a Wall, j ,, • 

Or as a MiOatedefenfiuetoahoufe, 

Againrt the cmiie oflcfTe happier Lands ; 

This blellcd plotte,.t!iis Earth,this Realme,this Englamf, 
This Niirfe, this teeming wombe of royall Kings, 

Fcard by their breed, and famous hyihcir birth, 

R cno vv-aed in their, deedes as farre from home. 

For cliriflian fcruice ancbtruechiiialric, 

As is the'Sepulchrei n ftubborne'Tewric, 

•Gfthc worldesranfoirv^jbkircd Maries fonne : 

This landoffuchdeare foiiIes,this dearc dearc land| 
Dearefbr her ceputation through the world. 

Is now icaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

‘Lilcc to a Tenement, or pelting Farmc. - 

England EoueH in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whole roclcieflioare bcates baclcc the enuious fiegc 
Of vvatry Neptune, is now bound in with fliainc, 

With Inkie blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds . . 

That Englancbthat was wont to conquere others,- 
.Hath made a iTiamcfull conquefl: ofit felfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanilht with my life. 

How happy then w'cre my enfuing death", - 

TheKing is come, dealernildly with his youth, 

For young hot Colts being rag’dc, do rage the more. 

Snttrthe QuftYttj^c. ■ 

Qwitie. How fares our noble VnclcLancafter? ■ 

Whai.coififortinaHjhowift . 









•^ingHicka.fdthtUmi. 

Gam, O how that name befits my cpmpofition, 

Old Gaunt in dcede,and-gauntm bem|old y 

V/ithin roe Gricfc hath kept a tedious f a.K ^ , 

AndwhoaBftaincsfronimeate,thatisnotgauntf ■ 

For deeping England, long Umehauc I vyatchtj 

Watchin*^ breedes kanencfele,lcanenede is all gaunt: 

The plcafurc that fome Fathers feedc vpon, ^ 

Is my ftrift fall:, I meanc my Childrens loolccs. 

And therein, fading haft thou made me gaunt: 

Gaunt am I for the grauc, gaunt as a grauc, ^ 
Whofehollow wombeinhentes iioiight bur boner: 

Xiag Can ficke men play fo nicely wi.tli their names? 
Gfi.wnt. N6jinifcrie makes fport to mocke it felfc. 

Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke niy name (great King) to flatter thee: 

King. Should dying men flatter thofc thathue^' 

Gaunt. No,no j men liuing, flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now adying fayftjthou flattereft me, ; 
Gamt. Oh no, thou died:, thou|h I the fickcr be. ' 

King: I am inhealth,rbr€atb,Ifec thcc ill. 

Gaunt. Now he that made me, knowes 1 fee thee illj,' 

111 in my felfe to fec,and in thee feeing ill,, 

Thy death-bed is no lelTer then the lanfl;' , 

Wherein thou lic'ft in reputation fiekei . • 

And thou too carcleire patientas thou art, : . 

Commitft thy arinoynted bod y to the cure 
OfthofePhifitions that fieft wounded thee: 

A thoufand Flatterers fit^vithin thy GrbwnOj . 

Whofe compaffeis no bigger then thy headj , 

And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 

The wafte is no whit lelTcr then thy land; 

Oh had tfiy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Scene how his fonties fonne fhould deftroy hij fonner, ' 
From fborth thy reach he would haue laidc thy lhatnc, . > 
Depofing thee before thou wertpofieft, 

"Which art polTeftno.w todepofe thy felfe. 

Why CQofin,vycrtthou regent ofthe world, 

ItweteaftiamciolctthisLandbyLeaCc:. r. 
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B ut for thy world enioying but this land^ 

Is it not more then fliamc to (hamc it fo? 

Land-lord ofEngland art thou now not, Hot King, 
Thy ftatc oflaw IS bondflaue to the law. 

And thou. 

Kwg. Ah lunatickc Icane-wittcd fbolc. 

Prefuming on an Agues priuiledgc, 

Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Makejpale our cheeke, chafing the royall blood 
With nirie from his natiuc refidencc. 

Now by my Scatcs right royall maieftic 
Wert thou not brother to great Ed»nrds fbnnc, 

This tongucthatrunnesfo roundly in thy head. 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent Ihoulders. 

Gaunt .Oh fparc me noi my brother Edwards fonne, 
For that I was his father £<^«’<<r^i!rfonnc: ' ' 

That blood already,like the Pcllican, 

Haft thou tapt and drunkenly carow ft: 

My brother Glaccfler, plaine well meaning foulc. 
Whom faire bcfallin hcauen mongft happy foulcs. 
May be a prefident and witnes good. 

That thou rcfpeftft not fpilling Edwards blood, 
loyne with the prefent ficknes that I haue. 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 

T o crop at once a too long withered flower. 

Liue in thy fhame,but die not fhamc with thee : 
Thefe W<^es hereafter,thy tormentors be: 

Conuay me to my bed,then to ray graue, 

Loue they to liuc,that loue and honour haue. 



And let theti|die,that ageand fullens haiie, 
For both haft thou, and both become the graue. 

Terkf. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
T o wayward fieklynes and age in him ; 



Heloues you on my lifr,and holdes you deere, 

As Harry Duke of Herford,werc he heere. 

Xtng, Right,you fay true } as Utrfords loiiCifb his : 
As thej^s,fomiae,andoeasitis. 









jtjchar 



King, Whatfaycsh«?_ - 1 

Nothing, all IS 

Histongucisnow a ftrmglclTcinftrument, 

Wordcs5ife,and all, old Uncafitrh^h fpent. 

ICmki- Be the next that muft be banckroutfo. 

Though Death be pDore,it ends a mortall wo. 

KnS- TheripeftFruitefirftfalles,andfodothhei 
Histime is fpcnt,our pilgrimagcmuft be : 

So much for that. Now for our /rtjh Warres : 

Wcmuftfupplantthofe rough rug-headed kernes, 

Which liue like venomei where no y enome ellc 
Butonelythey,hauepriuiledgctohuc. ' 

And for thefe great affayres do aske fomc charge. 
Towards our afsiftance we do feaze to vs, 

ThcPlatc,Coyne,Reucncues, and moue^to 
Whereof our Vncklc^<w«/ did ftandpolielt. • 

Torke^ Howlongfhalllbcpatient? Ahhowlong 
Shalltendcrdueticmakcraefufferwrongj : 
NotGloccfters death, nor Herfords banifhment, 

Nor Gaunts rebukcs,nor Englands priuatc wrongs. 

Nor the preuention of poore Bullingbrookc 
About his marriage,nor my ovvne difgracc, 

Haue euermademe fowermy patient chcckc, 

Orbend oncwrinckle on my Soucraignes face: 

I am thelaft of the noble fonnes, 

Of whom thy father Prince of W ales was firft. 

In Warre, was newer Lion ragdc more fierce: 

In Peace, was aeuergcntlcLambemore milde ~ ' ^ 

Then was that young and princely Gentleman : 

His face thou haft, for eucn fo lookt he, 

Accompliflit witha number of thy houres 5 
But when he frowned, it was againft the French, , 

And not againft his Fricndcs : his noble hand 
Did winne what he did fpend,and fperit not that 
Which his triumphant Fathers hand had woiine: : 
Hishandswereguiltieofnokinredblood, . ■' 

But bloody with the enemies of his kinne. . 
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Gh Richacd l Yorkeis toofaprcffone with gncfc,. ' 

Or elfe he iieuer would, compar^ctvveene; 

. Why VncklCjwhats the nsattcr? 

Tork^. Oh my liege, pardon me if you pleafe, ; 

IfnotjT plcafd, not tobc pardonedj'amcontent with all; 

Scclccyou to feizc and gripe into your hands, . 

The roialties and rights of banilLt Herford? h- . , ' , , • 

Is not Gauht dead ? and doth not Herford liue? I . 

Was notGauntiitfl: ?and.is notHarry true? ' ? 

Didnottheoncdefcruetohaueanheyre? ' 

Isnothisheyreaw'dldeferuingfonne? 

Take Herfordes rights away, and take fi^om time; : : ; v// 
His Charters and his cuftomarie rights j 
Let not to morrow then enfuc today: 1 1; ■. 

Benotthy fclfeyForhowartthouaKing, ' 

Butby faire fequence,and fuccellion? ■ ii 

Now afore God, God forbid I fay true, H ; ; 

Ifyoudoewrohgfully feizeHcrfbrdsright, ‘ , ■ 

Call in the Lctte:rs patents tharibeltath- ? ■ 

Byhisattourniesgencralltofue ': - 

Hisliuery,and deny his offered honjage, : r i 

YoupluekeathoufanddiUTgcrson yourhead/ ' 1 • 

You lofc a thoufand welfdiipofed hearts. 

And pricke my tender patience to thofc thoughts^ ' 

Which honourand allegcance cannot thinke. 

Kini. Thiakewhatyou will, we feizc into ourhandsji. 
His plate,his goods, his money and his land] 

Tith,. llciiotbeby the while,my liege farewell^ , .. 
WhatwiIlinfuchercof,therc’sn 0 necau.telI;- 
But by bad courfes may be vnderftood. 

That their Clients can nciier fell outgood. . Exhtf 

Kwg. GoBirflTicjto the Earle of Wiltfhirc Rraigbti; / A 
BidhirarepayretO'VStoElyhoufc, . -■•L 

To fee this bufinefTc: to morrow next " A ’ ’ . 

We w ill for Ireland, and t’is time I trow j, 
Andwecreateinabfcnccofourfelfe, • ' - 

Gur VnckleYorkcjLordGouernourofEnglandf ' 
LorhejsiaftjancLalwayes-loucdvs w-cU t- i 
, Come 



Mard the.Sjtconii . ; 

Com«onourQHeenejtomorrOw:muftw€part; j 

Bcmerry,&rour,tijiaeofftayi8lhort. ‘f 

ExetintKiHgimd'Qutent, ManitT^rth. 

•T^th. WellLordfS,Ahc Duke oFLancafteris dead, 
lifip. And lining to,o, for now his^ fonac is Duke. 

Barely in tide, not inrcuencw-es. 

Richly in both, if iufticc had her rigl^.' 

My heart is great, but it mufl: breake with filencc, 
3Er’t be disbuKjened, with aliberall tongue. 

Nay fpcake thy mind, & let him nerc fp^akroorc. 
That fpeakes;thy words againc, to do thee harme. .. 

WiUough, ^'end^s that thou wouldfl: fpeake, to the D. of 
ifit be fojOutwitli it boldly man, (Herford? 

iQuicke is mine careto heare of good towards him. 

. No good atidhthat I can doe for him ; 

VnlclTc you cdl it.gpod,to pitty him, 

Ikreft and gelded of his Patrimonic. 

Nert. Now aforeGod t’is lhamc,fuch wrongs are borrvP 
In him a royall Prince,and many mo 
Ofnoble blood inthis declining land : 

The Kjng is not himfelfc,butbacely led 
By Battcrcrs,and whauhey will informc,' 

Mccrely in hate againft any of vs all, 

’ That will theKing feucrdy profccutc, 

Againftys, our Hues, our children, and our heircs. 

The Commons hatbhe pild with grieuous taxe*i 
And quiteloft their hearts. The Nobles hath hefin’d 
IFor'auncient quarrels, andquite lofl; their hearts.. 

Anddayly new exaffions arc deuifd<^ 

As Blahckes,Bcncuolcnces,andI wot not what. 

T^rtk. ButwhataGodsnamedothbecomcofthis? 

W//p. Warres hath not wafted itjfor warr’d he hath not, 
Biitbacelyyccldcd vpon compromile, 

^at which'his noble Aunceftors atchiude with blowcs: 
More hath hc&ent in peacc,then they in Warres. 

T E^fle of Wilt (hire hath the Rcalmc in farme. 
5?"! The King’s grownc banckroutUke a broken man. 











Tk frAgtdie of 

k Reproach and defolutioh hangcih oucr him* 
2?«/e. He hath not Money for thcfelriftiWarEcs^ 
Hishurthenous taxations notyvithftanding, 

But bv the robbing of the baniJht Duke. 

Tforth; His noble kinfroan moft degenerate Kin» ? 

ButLords,we heare this fearrflilltcnapeftfinel ■ 

Yet feeke no (heltcr to auoyde the ftormc. 

We feethe Winde fit fore vpon pur Say les, 

And yet we ftrike not, but fccurcly perrfh. 

Tifife. We fee the very Wrackethatwemul 
And vnauoyded fs the danger novv, " ’ ■ 

For fuffering fo tke caufes ofoiir wraeke.^ 

North. Not fo,euen through the hollow 
I efpie life peering j.but I d are not fay,: 

How neerc the tidings of our corrifortis,' 
tfi/. Nay let vs Ihare thy diouglits,iis the 
Rofi. Beconficlentto fpeakeNortHu^bfe] 

We three are but thy felfe 5 and fpcaking fo, 

Xhy words are but as thoughts, therefore be 
North. T hen thus : I haue froniXe ‘Port 
(ABay in'SritMwif) receiudcintelligencei^ 

That Harry Duke of Herfotde, Rayobltf ’ 

That late broke from thcDukeof Exeter 

His brother Archbiihop late of Gantetburj 
Sir Thomas Erpingham,Sir Iphn Ramfton, 

SirIohnNorbery;tirRobertWatertorH&;Francis>o^^ 

All thefe, well fui riilhed by the Duke of Brittaifid, 
With eight tallShips,thrccthbufaBfd - 
Are makihg hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Nbrdiern Ino. 

Perhaps_theyhaderethis,bUtthactheyftay; 

The firli departing of the King for ireland': 

If then we ihall fiiakcoffour-GoUhtttes fiauilhy 
Impe out our drowping Countries broken wipg, 
Redeeme from broken p'^lVvnc the Wcmiflit Crow 
Wipe off the duft that hidfcs our Scepters gui 
A nd make highMaieftie lookelike itfelfe,: . 

Aw ay with me in poll to Raucnfpurgh;^, • ' 
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HichAyd the Sccopd, 

Butif you faint, as fearing ta^ 

Sfav andbe fccrcgand my fclfc will go. t » r 

^ i#. To horfe,tohorfc^rge doubts 

WUlo. Hold out my horfe,and I wiU firft be 

Enter the Odette, Bujhie^an'i'Btt^ot, 

'Bu(h. Madam>y our Maic(lic is too much fadde. 

You promift when you parted with ^e King, 

To lay afidc halfe-harmingheauinelle. 

And entertaine a chcarefull difpofitionv 

ilneene. To plcafe the King I did,to plcafe my felfe 

Icannotdooitjyetlknownocaufe 

Why I Ihould welcome fuch a gueff as Orietc, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a gueft, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinkcs 

Some vnborne Sorrow ripein Fortunes wombe. 

Is comming towardsme and my inward foulc, 

With nothing trcmblcs,at fome thing it|iiaiei, 

Morcthenwith parting from my Lord thcKing. 

THlh. Each fubftance of a griefe hath twenty iRadowes.,. 
Which Ihewes like griefe it fclfc, but is not fo *. 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, 

Deuidcs one thing entire to many obiefls. ; 

Like pcrfpeaiues,which rightly gazdc vpoh, 

Shew nothing but confufion.cyde awry, 

Diftinguilh forme : fo your fweete Maieftie, 

Looking awr}' vpon your Lords departure, 

' Finde fhapes ofgriefc more thcnhimfelfc to wane. 

Which lookt on as itis, is naught but lhadowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

Mofethen your Lordes departure wcepe nogmore is not 
Or ifitbc,tiswithfaife Sorrowes eyes, _ (feenCj 

Which for things true, weepes things imaginarie. 

Queene. Itraaybcfo,butyetmy inward foulc 

Perfwadcs meit is otherwifc ; how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad •, fo heauie fad. 

As though on thinking on no thoughtl thinke, 

Makes me with heauie notliiiig faint and fhrinks. ^ 

J>3 






The Tragidie of 

Tuflj, Tis nothin^ but conceitc(my gracious 

QueiKt. T is nothing lefTejConceitcis.Oill deriud/ 
From Tome forefather Grkfe, mine is not foj 
For nothing hath l>cgot-my. fotnething griefe, 

Or fomething hath the nothing that I grieu^ 

Tis in refterfion that I do poflefTc'; 

But whatit is,that is not yet knownCjwhat 
I cannot namCjtis namelclTc woe I wot. 

(jrme. God faue your Maieftic,& well met^entlenten 
I hope the King is not yet ihipt for Ireland. 

^luetne. Why hopefl: thou fo? tis better hope he is, 

For his deligncs crane haftc,his'hafte good hope : 
Thenwherefore doft thouhopchc isnot (hipt? 

(jretne. That he our hope mighthaucretkdehispowet;, 

And driuen into dcfpaire an enemies hope. 

Who firongly hath fet footing in this land, 

The bani/lit rcpcalcs himfejfc. 

And with vplifted armes is fafe ariude atKauenrpurgh. 
JUdMent, Now God in heauen forbid, 

(^reent. Ah Madam^tis toe true 5 and that is worfe; 

The Lord Northuraberlandjhis young fonncH.Picrtii!^ 
The Lords of Roirc,Bcaumond,and Willoughby, 

With all their powerfull ffiendes,arcflcd to him. 

WhyhaucyounotproclaimdcNdrthumbcrlanl . 
And the reft of the reuniting faftion,tray tours? 

Qreene, Wehauc,whercvponthcEarleofWorccftcr 
Jlith broke his Stafe.relignd his Stewardship, 

And al the houlhold feruauts fled v;itli himto Bullingbrook 
Quetne. So Greene, thou art the Midw'ifc ofmy woe, 
AndBullingbrookc,ray forrow'csdifinallheire; , 

Now hath my foule brought fborth her {HTodigic, 

And I a gafping new deliucred mother, j , 

Hauc woe to woc,forrow.to forrow ioyntl* 

Difpaire not Madam. 

^Mteae. Who lhall hinder me? 

I will difpaire and be at enmitie 

With couetousHopCjhe is a flatterer, ’ 

Aparalite,akecperbackc ofdeath, ■ « 
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Kiftg Richard the Second, 

Who gendy would diflolue the bands oflife. 

Which falfe Hopelingers in extreamitie. . 

Grtene, Hecre comes theDuke ofYorke. 

Qtieene. 'Wi th fignes of Warre about his 
Oh fullofearefull bufinefle are his lookes: 

"Vncklejfor Gods fake fpeake comfortable wordcs. ' 

Tcrke. Slioaldl do fo,I fhoiild bely my thoughts. 
Comfort’s in heauen, and wfe are on the earth. 

Where nothing hues but cro{Ies,care,and gricfc.' 

Y our Husband he is gone to faue farre off, 

Whilft others come to make him loofo at home ; 

Hecre am I left to vnderprop his land. 

Who weake with agc,canHotfupport my felfe. 

Now comes the fickc hourc that his furfet made, 

Now lhall he trie his Friendes thatflattcred him. 
Sfruwgman, My Lord,your fonne was gone before I came, 
Torkf, He was, why fo ; go all which' way it will : 
ThcNobles tliey-arc fled, the Commons they are cold,’ 

And will (I feared reuol t on Herfords fide. 

Sirra, getthee to Plalliie to my fitter Glocefler, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound. 

Hold take my Ring," 

Serkinp My Lord,Ihad forgot to tell yourLordlhip, 

T o day I came by and called there; 

BufI ihall gricue you to report the reft;? 

What i*ft knauc?' ■ 

SerHivgm, Aft houre before I came,the Puccheffc diedi* 
Terkf. Godforhis mcrcic/ whatatydeofwoes 
Comes rulhing on this wofull Land at once? 

1 know-not what to doe : I would to<ijd ’ ' 

rSo my vntruth had not prouokthimto it) 

The King had cut offmy head with my brothers, 

What,arcthcre two Ports dilpatcht for Ireland? 

How foallwcdoformoncy for thefc Warres? 

Come Sifter,CoGfin I would fay j pray pardon me r ■ 

Goc fellowjget thee hoinc,prouide fome Carts, , 

And bring away the A rmoiir that is there.- 

w6ntlemcn,vvili y ougomufter men?; 
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7he TrAg€dU of 
If! know kow or which way to order thcfe affayr?5> > ; 
Thus diforderlythruft into my hands j . '; .V 

Neuer belceue mce : both are my Icmfemenj 
T’onc is my Soucraigne,whom both my oath 
And dutic bids defend: t’other againc, ;• 

Is my Kinrman,whom the King hath wrong’d, . \ 

Whom Confciencc and my Kindred bids to right. 
Wclljfomewhat weinuft doc : come Coofin, • > 

lie difpofe of you : Gentlemen, goc mufter vp your men, ■ 
And meete me prcfently atBarckly : 

I fliould to Plalhie too,but time will not permit : . 

Allis vneuen,and eucry thing is.left at fixe and feauen. ; 
Exeunt Qneent : mmtnt 'Eiijhie andCjreene. 

The Wind fits faire for newes to go for Ireland, 

Butnonereturncs. For vs to Icuiepowcr 

Proportionable to the cnemie, is all vnpofsiblc. 

(jreene. Befides,ourneereneflfctotheKinginlouc, . 
IsneercthehateofthofelouenotthcKing. / • < 

"Bitg. And thatis the waucring Commons*, forthcirloue 

Lies in their Piirfes,and who fo empties them, ' 

By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. ,h, 

Wherein the King Hands generally condemnd. ^ 

Bag. Ifiudgementlicinthcra,thenfodowc, 

Becaufe we eucrliauc been neerethe King. _ _ , ' 

(jreene, Wcll,I willfor refuge ftraight to Brilt.Caltle, ; 
TheEarleofWiltlhirc is already there. 

Thither will I with you,for little office 
Wilkhc hatefull Commons performe for vs. 

Except like Curres,to teare vs all in peeces: 

Will you goe.ilong with , vs? 

No, 1 will to Ireland to his Maieltis: 

Farewell, ifheartsprefages be not vaine, ■ ■ 

We three heere part,that nere fhall meete aga^ne*. 

Bnflj. Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bullin»bro ' 

Qreene. AlaspooreDukc,thetaskchevndertakes, 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans drv, . 

Where one on his fide fights,thoufands wul nic : 
Farewell at once, for once, for ah and cuer. 







S«Jl. Well^wemay-mecteagaiHC^ 

SSrfg. Ifeare meneuer'. 

Enter HerefwdtNmhfmbtrma. 

Butt. How farte is it my Lord to Barckly now 2' 

Belccuemc noble Lord, 

Xam a ftranger in Gloccfterlhirc, , 

Xhcfc high wild hfls and rough vneuen way^s. 



And yet y our fkirc difcourfc hath bcdic as fugar, 
Making the hard way fweete and deleftablc; 
But I bethinke me wnat a vv ear y way , 

From Rauenfpurghtd Cotfhall wiltbefound. 



In .Ko# and wanting yourc:ompany. 

Which I proteft hadi very much bcguild 

The tcdioufiieffcand procefTc of my trauell t 
Buttheirs is fwcetened with rhehopetp haue 

The pfefent benefite that ^^olTeffc, ; 

Andhopetoiby is httklcife in ioy, 

Thenhopeinioyed ; by this thewearylsords 

'Shall makctheirway^cmc fliort,as minchath done, 

By £ght of what I hauc,your noble corapanic. 

bS. OFmuchlcffcvalac is my company. 

Then your good words.But who comeshere 9 
Enter Harry Perfie. 

Itis my fonne, yor^Harry Perfie, 

Sent from my brother Worcelxer v^cncefoeuw t 
Harry,how fares your Vncklc?^ (ofyoA, 

H.Per.. I had thoughtmyLbfdto haaelearnedhis health 
Nertk. - Why ? ishe not with the Queenc ? 

H Pn..^ Np iny gopd Lord, he hath fbrfookc the Court, 
Brpkcnhis fta^epfpiPficCjand d 
Thohou&oidpfthe'King^ | ' _ 

7i(wth. What was hisreafonlhe wastiotfo refalhde, 
■When laftwc fpaheto^^Hcr. 

cutne my Lord, is gone to Kaucnlpurgh, 

To offer fcraketpthe0uk< of 
Andfwt me bua: by iBar ckly to difcoii^ 
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XhtjTMgedu^: 

WKat power AediikcofYovke had ^ j 

Then with direftioiis y tb'rcpaircirt Rauempure^ ‘ ^ 
9^orib. Haueyou fbrffot.thedvikepf /:f#r^<»r^^ayr. 
HrPtr, Nb iriy good Lord for thatis.notforgat- „ 
Which nc’rei did remcnibcr,to my klfowledge .. ; 

Incuerinmylifcd'idlookeon hirai * ‘ - 

North. T lienlearme to know hifoinovy is tllet>uk(!ii;' 
H. Per. My gratim?sXord;iteiider yo my ftiukc, ' ' 
Such as itis, Being tciicRr,fow, and ' ' 

Which eldfcr day e»lfo4jft'P?'V5bdk6yifirme . ; 

To morcapproued feroice and d'efort., ' ’ ' . 

Ithankcdice*chde'/'«r/^^ ' ' 

I count niy fei^cjn nothing clfc.fo. happy, 

As in a fouk'ixmmiBi ing ai.y'goodfrien,ds 
And as niy fortune ripens with thy l6hj;^'„ 

It lhall.heJ(hll thy hircioues re^ , •, ‘ V L 

My iieart this couenantfo'akeSjmY harrd tpus fcalesit: ; 

North. Howfarreisitfo-^' k^rjandWhatfltirte ' [, 

Keepes good olsi Yorke there with hi? men ofwarte?. ■ \ 
H'.Per. Tlicrc-ffandes the Caftle hy yon-tuft of trciSj;;. ' 

Alarin’d-with three hundredmenj.sslhau'en'eard : ■ ‘ 

And init aretKeTotdes'of 

None el'foofiKime and noble eftiniatioiv. ‘ 

Nor, Here come the Lords ot a.TiA w>lkKghby^ 

Bloudy with fpurrjr^,fiery red. withhafte. . \ . 

WelconK'my LoE^I'^^^^ 

Ahanilhttmifoufoall my tiedfo^ V, L j ^ - K 

l.s )\cth!gy‘Hfeltfoan.kQS,yy.hichmote,'enriOT 
Shah he your loueikid 'UbouVs focompeiic^ ^ ; .tj ' j ' a 

Yourpfcfehcemakes VS fkhrmoitnobit^ • 

'BhI: 

WhiehtilL-,, u-o-i 

Standes for my bduhty'': i^dLvvhb/ebmishc^^ 

North- It is my Lpfo of ^ 

■D ■ .Li i:.. ica.. T . mV iSfo 
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ykhttrd tk SecfiftM 

And Lmuft findefoat title foyour ton 

Sefore l'Hiakcrcply' tb ought you ^ , , 

Barkjs. Millake me not my L©rd;,thsnat niy mcama®; 

To race one title ofyotir Honour out: 

To youmyLord I come, what Lord you wall, 

Froin the rooft gforious ofthis land, _ 

'TheD«keofrtrL«,'toknow whgtpfickes you on, 

Totakeaduantagcofthe-abTcnttime, ■ . ' 

And frio^ht our mtiuc peace wfth fetfe-borne Avmcs’ 

W. lfoallnotnecd.tratifportmy words by you, 

3Hkerc comes hisCracc in peiCon : My noble e ! 

Tork,e. Shew:meth^ghumbleheaist,andnottlvyto 
WVhofe-duetyiS^dccciueabieandfaKe. 

!S«i. My grafeioiis'Vncklc / ' 

Torh- Tut;tut,grace-mciiogracc,norvncklemenovnc-. 

I am BO Traitors, vndkle-, and that word Grace ( kfo, 

Jnan vngrationsmoulfois butprophane-: . . ; : , 

'Whyhaucthofebariifotand -forbidden legs / 

i)arde once to touch-a duft of ground? 

But morethan why? Why hauethey darde to march 
fio many mylcs vpon Her peacefoliboCome, 

Tryting her pale-fecde %^illagcs with Warr^ 

And ofientatjonoL defpif^ ,L , 

Comftthoubecaiifefo’annoynfodiCingis^^^^ 

Whyfoolifoboy.thelCmcisicftbchind, 

Ana inmydoyall bafomclyes his power-: 

Were I W lipw Lord of foch hot youth, 

-As when braue thy fathe^^ 

Refeueit foe blackc Prince thitt young Murs 'oftnen, 

........ iTL. .ai'aitv -4^' -/'I A xr.+ ri i C''1Pl*/*W r*h _ 



O then how quickly fliouldthis arme ofminc. 

Now prifoner to thePaulfoy,chaftife thee. 

And minifter corrceViontothy fiiillt,! 

BhP. My gratioif s ynclde,letTne know' my fault 
Onwhatcondition hands rt,and wherein? 

Torkf Eucn in condition ofthc word degree, 

In grofle rebellion, and detcftedtreafoli : 

Thou ut abanifot man, and heere art com^ 











K®0Hs^Be-*5s»s: 



'•h,; 



Before tlie expiration of thy time, • ,, , 
InbrauingarmcsagainflmySoucralgnc. ’■ 

’But, AsIwasbanilhtJwashainiTitH^ • 

But as I come,I come for Laricafter r 
And noble Vnekie, I befecch your Grace, 

Loolie on my wrongs with an indi lferent eye i 

Youareiwtather.ormetliinkefinyo'i ! , 

I fee old Gaunt aliuc; Oh then Father , 

Will you permit thatl fhall (land condemn’d - 
A wandering V agabondjmy rights and royalties ■ 
Plucktfrom my Armes perforce, and giuen away 
To vpffartVnthriftsJ wherefore was 1 borne? 

If that my Coofin King be King of England, _ 
ItmuftbcgrauntecMamDukeofLancaftcr;: 

You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my nobleCbofin, 

Had you firft diedjand he been thus trod downc. 

He fliouldhauefoundliis VnckleGauntafathcr, . 

To rouze his wrongeSjaftd chafe them to the Bay^ 
lamdcnicdtofuemyliuerichecre, ^ 

And'yctmy letters pattents giuc me leauc. 

My fathers goodes are all diurain’d and foldy 
Andthefe,ancLall,areaU'ami(reemployedv ^ 

\Vhat would you haue roc doe? I am a Subieft,: 

And I challenge KawyAtturnies are dchidc the/ 

And tlicrcfore perfbnally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of freedefeent. 

Nhnh. The noblcDuke hath' been too much abufdc. 
Re^e. It ftandes ypur Grace vppri,to do him righti , 

PTi/^fe^Bafemeh by. hi s endowments are made greata , 
Lords pf Englah 

Ihaue had feeling ofmy Coehns wronges, 

And laboured aU^'fcotdd to doe hiroright^^^^^^^ 

Butinthiskind,tocomcinbfauit)g/VfiF.^V -/ 

Be his ownc cavueti^imdiu t pu t his ' 

To findout rightwith'wrongj.iim^^ ' ' , • , ' 

And you thardp abette jiiin ip thtsl^n^^ , . 

GhcrifhRebel!ion,,and areReb.cU4^^^^^ • 

TltenoWei)ukeh.ath , 

— " -■ •• ■■■ put 
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Kwg Richard the Second. 

But for his owncjand for the right of that, , 

We all hauc ftrongly fworne to giue him ayde ; 

And let him ne’fe fee ioy that breakes that oath. ; 

fork?. Well,well,Ifeetheifl'ueofthefeAimesj , jv. . . 
fcannotmendeit,Imu£fneedesconfcfIe,: .. . . 

Bccaufc my power is weake,and all ill left : r 

ButifI could,by him that gauc me life,,* L' 

I would attach you all, and make^you ftoopc . 

Ynto the foueraigne mercy of the King: 

ButfinccI cannotjbc it knowne to you, 
Idoremaincasnewterjfofarcyouwelf,. ‘ , 

VnlclTe you plcafe to enter in theGallle, 

And’thcrc repofe you for this night. 

'But. AUoffer Vncklethatw'ewillaecepti. . j . • ' 
Butweraufl winncyourGfaceto go with vs ' ' ' " 

To 'Br//?otr CafUcjwhich they fay is held 
By5»]lr'>,,'^<«^«f,andthcireomplicies, , . 

TheCatcrpillcrsoftheConimon-W'calth} r t 

■ Which Thauefworne to weede and plucke avyay. . , , a f 
Tork,e. Itmay belwiilgo'withyou-jbutyetllcpaufe,;; 

For I am loth tO'brcake our Cou ntries La wes : 'v' , 

Nor fricnds,nor foc$;to me welcome you arc. 

Things paftrcdrefTcjare now with roep^ft care. , . 

Etttfr Eai'leofSalishurie/tadaWelch^aptaine. 

_ Welch. My Lord ofS«/«f>«w,we haue ftaidc ten dayes. 

And harcUy keptour Countrymen together} 

And yerwehcare no tidings-from die King,, 

Therefore wc will dxfperfepurfelues: farewell. , /; 

SqbC. Stay vetanotherdayithoutrufty Welchman^ 

The Kin g repofeth all hrs confidence in thee; . ^ ; • 

Welch. TisthoughttbeKingisdcadjwe willnotftay^, 

The Bay-tre^s in our CQiiQtrcy. all are withered • : / ' 

And Meteors frighttfie:fi;3^c|^^ . 

Thcpale-facy MocM^ippl^sJdQody pnt^ 

^dleanedook’t Prophets vvliifper feai^^ 
fadde^jaadRuffiansd 
>ne one in feare to lopfejYvfet they 
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Tlicjotlierrto^moy.by rage and Warre. 

Thtfe fignes forc-rim the death of Kinges. 

jFarewcll, our Country men are gone and fled, 

As well altured Richard their Kin» is dead . ‘ 

Sa(. Ah Richard ! wkh eyes ofheauy miiidt;, 

1 feethy glory lile-e a (hooting ftarre, 

-Fall to the bafe earth ftora the firmament, 

Thy fimne fetSjWceping in the lowly Wcii, ^ 

Witncflingftormcstoconie,woeand vnrelis • ; 

Thy fricn^es arc fled to waitevpon thy foes, - 

And croflelv to thy good all fortune goes. 

tns^Duk »t td&rford, Tork% T^onbumberhtd, , 

Ttfjhte and Enjmers^ ; 

2«//. Bringfotththcremen. ’ \ 

Bulhic and Greene,! will not vexe your fou'les, ; - ^ 

:Sinceprefently yourfoulesmuftpartyoui bodic% ^ 

With t©oinuch'Wgingyourpcmkbus.liucs,^ ; ' 

Fort’wereno charity ; ycttowalhy-our blood 

From oft my hands, here in the view of meiiji 

IwiUvnfoldfomc'Caufcsofy<mrdeath, ; ' ^ , , 

TTou hauemif-ledaPrincc,aroyallIving> ' '' 

Ahappy Gentleman in blood andlincamcnts, ; j,. 

Byyou vnhappiedand-dJsfigmedcl^nc, -- ■ 

You haue in manner with your finfull hourcs, 

MadeadiuorcebetwixthisQueencandhim, ‘ 
Brokediepol!e(fionofaroyallbcd, .1 

AndflayndcthebcixicofafayrcQueeneschccke^^^^^^^^^ 

WithtcaKsdvawnc from her eyes with your foulcwro gS. 
My felfc a Prince bv fortune bfmybMh','- '■ 

NecretothcKinginkodd,andflecrcinl6u^ f 

Tift they did make himmif-mterpret me, 

Haue ftoopt my neckc vnder your irfiuf les; 

And figh’d my Englilh breath in forren cloude^^ 

Eatingthcbittcr bread 1;-, ■ ■ u.vJT 
While YOU haticfedde vpcftiir^ , . . , ; 

Pirpark.WParfces.andfeBdmyforreftw^^^^ , 

FrommincoUwwmctoweswmemyhoulhoUcoate, 

Rac*toutroy imp reefc, leaning inc no Iignc, 
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King Ekhar^ the Secofid, 

Siuic mens opinions,and,my lining blaodj. T 

To (hew tlw Y^ld ! am a Gentleman. 

This.and much more,much more then twice all this, « 
Condcnins.you tQ'thedcath ; fee them dcliuered ouet 
To execution apd the hand of death. 

Morc.\5,'elcome is^theftrolce ofdeath tomci. 

Then Bullinghrooke to England : Lord s farewell.. 

LjT(em, My comfort is,that hcauen.will take our foulesj . 
And plagiieiiiihftice witI);ihepaincs;ofhe41. 

; ^y|,, My LordNorthipiibcrla^^ them dilpatchtt- 

‘'^^ncIcIejYOu fay,. riie.Qijefineis aty;our Iioufe, 

For Gods {ake&irely lctjjer beintrcate<^ 

Tell her, I fciid to her my. kind commends j. 

Take fpeciall carerny greetings be dcliuered. 

Torkf. AGentle.rnaii.ofnuncIhahe.di/patchfi,, r 

With leJ^fsojf*.yjOBjcipuctahe^; at large, 

RitU: Thankes (gentle Widclc )’come.Lord^,avvaif' ‘ 
Tofigbt.witlxC,^ar;uidhis^^ . 

AvvliilctQw.orke,andafter,hohiiiy,.: ,. ' Bxtmi. 

Snie-r thf,Kivfy A^'merle,Carl4iV(^'c. 

BarHoughly Caftlc caft.yOu this athaiid? ; 

Yeamy Lord} Jip.vv brook’s your Grace the ayrc' 
After yourdate tofsing on the breaking Seas? - : . 

_ Needs.muft Ilikeitwcll,Lweepeforioy,, V ■ ; 

To ftand vpoximy Kingdomeonccagaine. ^ 

Dearc earthjidafalute thee vidth my hanclj - 

fnoi^h Rebels wound thee with their, Horfeshoofes: r 

As a long parted ipotb«- with her childj , ; : . ' 

ayes fondly with her teaies and fmiles in mcetino'': ' 

aowcep!ng,fmiling,grcetcIthcemyea«hi^ 

Anddo toecfiwpur lyrth my royall hapdij ' 
ee '^ootthySouer,^nesfoe,my gentlcearth, ^ 
Norwith thy fwcetcscomfortH 

^ fuckc vp thy v^nomc, ^ 

And hcauy gatcdTo^ds^liein-their wavr, : 

annoyance to the r*. * 

.Which.wi^rpingftcp^ ’ • 










y celd flinging nettles to mine enemas :' 

And when they from thy bofome plucke a flower, 

Ciiard itl pray theewith ahiricing Adders 

Whofeilouble tongue liqay with a mortalkoiich. 

Throw death vpOH thy Sonersanes enemies ; 

Mocke not my fenflefle Goniuration Lords ; 

This earth fliall hauc afeelin», and thefe ftone;s 
Troouc armed Souldicrs ere ner-natiue King 
Shall falter vndcr foulc rebellious armes. , 

f^trl/Vcare notmy Lord,that power thattnade you K»^ 

Hath powerto kcepe youkingin fpitepf aUj 
T he meanes that heauens y ccldnHifthe imbraclt 
And not negleeted. Elfe hcauen would. 

And we would notjhcauens oflfer,wc refiife 

The proffered meanes offuccours and redrefle. _ 

HcmeaneSjiny Lord, that wcare to rcmi^« 
WhilA'S«/%^rM/^«,^rou^iourfecuri^^^ 

‘Grovves ftrongand greatin fubflance and in powtf< 

Kmsf. Difcomfortableeoofinjknowft thou not, 

That when the fearching eicofheauen is hid 

Behind the glphe that lights the lower world. 

Then thccues and robbers range abroadc vnfeene. 

In murthers,and in outrage bloody kcerc.. / 

But when from vnder his terreftriaU ball. 

He fires the proude tops of the efterne pines. 

And darts his lightthrough cuery guUty hole? 

Tlienmurders,treafons,and detcftedfinxres. 

The cloake of night being pluckt from oflFthcir baoccs, ^ 

Stand bare and naked trcmbhng at thcnifelwes: 

So whenthis thicfe.this traitourS«%^we%, , , , ^ 

Who, all this while hath reueld in thenighf ^ 

Whilfl: we were w andring with the Antipode* 

Shall fee vs rifing irtourthrOnethcEaft, 

His treafons will fitblulhmgin h«s 

Kot able to endurethe fight of day, , A 

But felfc affrighted, trcriiMed at his finne, _ 3,,; i i 

Not allthc water infhc rough i^udc Sea, __ . 

Can waih thcbalmc oiffrtna-an^hmoyntwliung^ 







King Richard the ^(c (in d. 

The breath of worldly mhiCann'o^depofc ' ^ 

Thedeputyeleiflcdby theLord, : 

Foreuery man that's hath prefl, . c • 

Toliftflirevvdefteeleagainftourgol'dencrowne, 

God for his Rtc . hath in heauenly pay, 

A glorious Angel : then if Angels fight, ' ; '• 

Weake men muft fall, forhcaucnftiliguardesm^rightv 

£tttfrSa(:fh, I’! > • • , 

KfUff. Welcome my Lord : how farre olf lies your power? 
Nor necrc nor farther olf,mygratioiis Lord: 

Than this wcakeanne jdifcomfortguidesmy«ongiic. . 
And bids me fpeake ofnothing biitDefpairCj ' ' -■ 

, One day too late, I fearejmy noble Lo; 

. Hath clouded all thy happy dayes on earth, ' • ■ , 

■ O call backe yefterday, bid Time rcturne, 

And thou fhaltbauetwelucihoufaud fighting men: 
Today,to day,vnhappyday,too late, 

Ouerthrowes. thy ioyeS, friends, fortune and thy-flatc ! 

For all the Welckmcn hearing thou wert dead, ■ ' 

Aregoncto 'Bu/ingbrooke,di(pci[i^and{ied. 

Comfort, my liege,whylodkes your Grace fb pale? 
King, But now the bloud of twenty thoufand men 
Did triumph in my face,and they are fled : 

And till fo much bloud thither come againe, ^ 
Hauelnotreafon'tolookepalcanddcad? - 
All foules that will be fafc, flie from my fide. 

For Time hath fet a blot vgoh my j»ide. 

Aitm. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are, • ' 

King.' I had forgot my felfe,Am I not King^ 

Awake thou cowardjMaieflie thou fleepeft:^ 

Is not the Kings name twentie thoufan^ names? ;• 

Arme, armc, my name a puny fubie ft flakes ■ • 

At thy great glory,lookc not to the ground, ^ 

■YeefauouritesofaKiHg^arewenothigh? , 

High be our thoughts,! know' my vackleTor^« (hcerc? 

Hath power euough to, feruc our tutae : but who comes 

' " ■ ■ ^ ■ SnterSeroofe. ' ■ - 

Scroffpe, More health ^tod happinefTe bctiHe m j^iege,^ 

‘ ~ " Theft 
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7 he 7rag<^die of 

Then can niy care tiiHv^ei^ngu? d,elii!Qrhlira.v • 5, 
7 t’«w{;. Mineearcis open^^iuinayiliJ^ftprephrcl,: . 

The woiTt is worldly Jpfl^'thou canftvnfoluv , 

SaVjisniy Kinj^domeLloift? Why.tvras'jny cricCj . y 

And whatlofleisittobeA'idojicai'c?; : ■■o' . 

Si''Sucs'Bt!lUTii^hrooh to'h^ss ^ 9 &:t!(s:'A''e? ' ric''jA 

Grcatejfhftiij^llniC)jdlP/:ii'f1ie>krue;Gc>dj 

Week fcrueliisn too,ahd beliisfcllow fo.' > 

Reuolt our Subi,C(ftcs? that wc can not mendc. 

They bi-eake tlveir fay th to God as well as vs*- . . <■ 

Cry w.op^<djb'u£|kin,riiine, and decay, . . ■; .( 

Thcvvor(lisdc'atli,aiiddcath willhatichis diiy;^ - ' 

So M. Glad am I, thatyotir Higimeilc is fo aniidc . 

To bcare the tvdinais of calamitie, 

IJkean vnlcaronablcfi-oonie-day, 

Whic’n makf; the bluer Ixiuersdrowne their fliores. u 
Asiftheworld'wercaUdijiroiMdc.tote^rcs, :. . ' . , 

So hie,habc>uebislimits 1 wels tlic rage • 

OfBuUingbrbDke,coi!ering your fcarcfiill land ! 

With iiard briglit Ideele,an^'heart5 .harder then lleele : , . , 

White bc3rcU:haufc5'VUld!d^cirthiiHie,andha.jrcleiTefcplp$'. 

Againlditby ?vbii<i8ie :a?4hoyci;vwtli\Vomens:vo^^ V 
Striue to fpeake bigg.$ia*3d.ejilp dieir female loy nts ■ 

In ftiire vnwi'dioarmes , againfl thy Crowne, .... 

Thvvery beadf-men learnt to bend ihcirbrowcSjj .■' > 

Of'doublc,fawiUtocf.gfdjdid^^^ ’ ' -• ' '' 

Y ea diftaSc women rf ■ 5>. ' r • 

Againftt1r/,^e>itebotjiyff«irg;ar''^oid o - 

And all goes worfe then 1 haue po vi'er to tell. 

Kmo, To rV^cljjto y« d!;tho,u tdft.a tale fo ill- 
Where isthciaFl.eQf>Vadtd>irc BagotC> 'h -- • 

W’hat is become p-f iBHdliefvyJlere is Greene? - i r- 1-, .. •ff'- 
That they hau,e let tb«2dang?ipus cnemk ; . ‘ 

Meafurc our conTEnes widifuch peacctiill fltpsi?;) . joir ■ ^ 

ifvvep.reuailc,their heads Ib^pay for it : . y " 

Iwarrantthey haucmadppeacc with Bullingkook^i fj 
$.ctQ, .Peace haue they raa 4 ^:^vith hini indeedemy Lor . 
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King Richard the Seconds ‘ 

Dogseafily wpixctietafawiicorraiiy m - ^ 

Sna Ices in tny heart Houcl warmdjtbi t ftine Ikart j ’ - ' 

Tlu*eelii4affes^each one. thrice 

Would they niake peace r terrible hell : - iul ; l 

Make vvarre YpondKir fpoi:ted fotrlesfor • - 

Scro, Svveetc loue>(I fce)changmgl:fe$ property. 

T urnes to the fo'wreftand tnoll: dcaidliJf-hate. ' | i i * - 
Againe vneurfe their feule^their pcaceis made, ‘ * 

With headland not with hands^thofe^whom you curfe 
Haue felt the worft of4caths: defraying wound, — 

AadlieXwiUow^au'd:in tb 

Is Bu Hiic, Greene, Aiid the Eaiic of Wiitfhii*e dead? 
ic a. YeaialioftheinatBriftowJofttheirhcads^ ^ 
Where is the Diikeniy father with his power? 
Kwg, No matter vvliere,of comfort no nian fpeake. 

Lets calke pC§^e^;,Qjfwormes,njidEpitapla$, 

Make dull ouripapi ^3 and eyes: Hi h ' ' ' . 

Writeforrp\y;,piiithfehGfQmeofdieeart^ / ^ ; 

Lets choofe Exec, utpr^: and calke/x>fwiiis::r‘^ 
Andyetnotfo,fbr\'^at,canweheqiieatH, 

Saye^ji^depofedbp.dics toithe^^g A 

Onr lands^Quriliu^s^>jahdall^ Bullingbrooks, X 

And nothing can we call. onrown^ybut death, ’-A 

And that fmallmodcllofthebarrcn earth, 

Which (eruesas^pafte and coiicr to our bones. » ' < 

For GodA’fekelety^ Ct vpbnthcgroundy >' • 

And teU'fiKl.ftoiie&pM ^ 

Howfome haue becnedepo&lcjfome'flaincin war. 

Some haunted by the ghoftsthty haue depofed, , ' 

Some poyfoned bytheir wiwcs,fome flecpifig kild. 

All miurthered : for withinithic hollow Crowiifi 
That roundsth^ortall temples of a King; ‘ ; '*' 

Keepes death His court,andidr,crfc the auti que fits, , . ; ’ 

Scoffi his ftatq^and grinning at his pohipc," Jh hr ^ 

Allowing him a 'rh.i . 

Lo Monarchife,be fcard,and kill with lookes, of 

AsAtthis 
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T^he l^ragedie of 
WereBrafTe impregnable 5; and huraordtlius/ ■ , 

Come^attj!elaft^and"witHaletric pin,! - 1 ii-. \ 

Bores through his Caftlfewalics, and farewell King; 

Coucr your heades,and mocke not flefh and blood, . 

With foletnnjereuerencethi'ow away retpeft, 

Traditi0nvl^'ti>.C5^ti:<^“emonipusdutie;' ■ - r. . . . .• 

Foryouhaue butjnifterakcnic all this while, ' ' 
lliuc with bread JikeyoUjfecle want, ’ 
Taftegriefejiieed friends: fubiefled thus, ' 

How can you fay ^Qinee,! am a Kin? * 

(^ari. My Lord, Wife-men' ne’re 'fit and waild their woes 
ButprcfcndypfcucntthciyaycstoW'ayle, di- 
To fearc the fdci,fince feare bppf efleth ftrength, " 

Giues in your weakenefle ftrength vnto your foe, 

And fo.your follies fight againft your felfc : ■ • ' • " 

Fcare,and be flaii}e,noworfe can corrietd fights ;• 

And fight and diesiis dcathdeftroying death}"''' 

Where fearing dying, paycs death feruileBfeath':''’e'^^ -^ • - ^ . 

Aum. My rather hath a poW'er,inquireofhim', 'y 
And learne to make^ body of a liniftie-: ‘ ; ‘ 

Kmv. Thouchidflhiiewelhproud'^Ai//w^^**<'e^/I<^®|“^^^^ 
To change blow es with thefe for’cyiir day -df dddirie; 'v ''r* 
This Ague-firdf feare IS puerblovyhej' 
Ancafietaskeitistowinne ourowne.- ' y. 

Say Scroope, Where lies our Vnokle withhi^pdwer’yy' ’ ^ 
Speake fw eetely man, although thy lookes fie 

Scroope. Men iudgeby the^cosirplcxion oftHp^kic}^ ‘ 
The ftateand inclination of the day 5 ■' 

So may you by my dull aiidhcatiy eye ; 

My tonguchath buta heauier taleto fay, -y 
I play the torturer by ftnallandfinall,''' ^ .,y. 

To lengthen outthe worft thapmufi be fpoken s '"‘ fj 

YourVncklefw4«KjoyriMw]tIi!B«/p^^^ • 

And ally our NortherneCaftlesyeeldedvp, if. 

And all your Southerne Gentlemen in armes 
Vponhispartie. - : \ mj;;! 

Km. Thou haft-fayd ertcogh^ti^f^^'y 
Befhrcw .thee Cdofihwiiich djidft Ibad jttpfodrtft'* ' 



'■ I'-’i 

ri;; :,A 



King Richard the Second, 

Of that fweete way I w'as in to difpairc, 

Whatfay you now'? What comforthauewenow? 

By heauenllehatehimeuerlafiingly, ! ' 

That bidsmebcofeomfortanymore, 

Goe to Hint Caftle, there He pine aw'ay, 

AKing woes flaue,lhall kingly woe obey: 

That ^wer I hauej difehargte;;md let them go ’ 

To eare thelfed that hafii fdme hope to grow : . 

For I haue nonej let no man fpeakc againe 
To alter this, for cdunfell is but vainc. 
^;«»a.sMyEicgeoneword:.- 
7«r<»^. He does me double wrong, ' 

That wobnds me with the flatteries ofhis tongde : 
Difcharge my followers,let thenEi hence away. 

From Richards night, to day . ' ' 

Enter'BuiLT^rkc,North. \ 

'BhU. So that by this mtclligepCe we learne^ - 
TheWelchnien arcdi{peArfl,antfSiili5buiy ■ ' 

Is goneto meetc tlieKingiw'hola'telylanded 
With fonaefew priuatefi-iendij'ts'pdn this coafi. 

A'fli-flniThe ntwes is veryfairearid good,niy TordV 
Richard -notfAieik fiom henCfe hath liidfiis head, : ^ - ‘ 

Totk,. It wouldfeefeemc-th'eLdfdNbfriiuttib 
To fay,King'/^^fc^^V^{atkie''ihe heaiii'e day, - ■ 

When filch a facred-King‘,flT©uld hide his head. 

T^orth. Your Grace miftafces'jd'nely to be briefe*,?! 

Left I his title out. f.' ■■ n 

Tor. Thettmehs^i bitfifhduidy^du haueb'iftfobfiyfc Wji^^ 
He would haue biflfo'biaefe to fhbr-tcn you, ' (h'W, 

For taking fo the head, y our- l^hdle deads Ifhgth. ' . ’ ' 
Buil.. Miflake not (V nckl c) further thfii'ydu 
i Tork^. T ake not(good Goofin} further then youfhotjlcl^! 
Leaft yoifmifl^kdthS'teauefls^febddr your heads. ' ' ' 

1 knoW‘"if felffe 

Againft their willesvBiifiwhdcdhtes^ Fvter Percii:» 



m 
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T he Tragsdie cf, \ \ 

Still. Royal!)%\vhy:i.tcottatainesnoKui'5^v:'/> ■ ■ . 

ycs;Cn^y;g,oociLorCi) ■ ’ ' : r ;! , i ; r 

ItdotlicontaineaKingJiingfvicliartilic? ' i 
Wirhin t!>c UinitsotVon lime and ftoiiei, • , 

And with !iim the Lord A«mei lc, Lord SaUibiuie^ 
SirStcphenScroppCjbefides aGleargieman: i jC v ■, , , 
Of iioly reucrcncc, who! cannot learne. : l -nv/f. j?;ri T 

North. Oh belike itis the Bi(hopofCarleiili>:'i ,v ■/:" 
Bull. Noble Lords, » ;• ' 

'Go to the rude ribbesofthat ancient Caftlc, ; : r. 
Through brafen T rutnpet fe^dthe breach df^arlee k 
I nto his ruindeeafes,ancl thus deliuer. u:?.;- ;; . ' 

H3idl.cii both his knees, doth kilfe king Rkliards band. 

, And. feuds allcagcance and true fay thpfllc-art . . I - 
Tohisroyallpcrfou rjiitbergoine ■ , ; > , 

Euen athis feete,f© lay piy anrnes and powerii 
ProuidedjthatJJiyb5ni0^.entrep,eald, : cdjo?, .''i 

And lands reftovedagaijSdbcfte^iy grauntedy nd ji AV : il " > 

Ifnot,IIevfctheadua*jt;)gefofmy-povv‘er, ■; -.nno 

Andlay the furtuiiersdkffjW.khfhovvT’Cs of blood, - 1 ' 

R aindc from the \v,oundc§ pf fl^uglitejred Enghditnen? v'. 
The which, hpw far o0fr0iH,th§rninde ofBnlJingbrookc " 
It is,fiicfrci7mfon,tcmpc0: ihonldhc dfCiichc -n ' I . ' ■ 
Theifelh grcenelap of-fkirc KirtgRichards land, i!, 'il • i 
jVly ftoopingduetici tenderly fliallfhew.j , 

Go fignifie as miidv while peerev^e march . <! V 

Vpon'thegraflie carpetofthisplaine} ,i; . rh 

Jkep mwch; without the poyfe-pfilhreaiinuig dru^ 

veil pcturdci :■ ; ,i: r.j > 

^ yfelfr lhouldmcctii ' ' 

WhhnoleffeJeFiionfithentWEUraem^ .h..r : 

Gf Eir c tm4^W^^.t^>whep j:beir thpndi i ng frnpak-c, . 7 j . r. ? J 
AtnieetiRgtfirj%t{i^;dQ>^)bcheek.C«pfheauen. ' £ .■ 7 ?" 

Be he the,fire,ileEie^|je'jceld^ W^ter; - ' ^ ' .< ; if’ 
TheragebebiSfJtyhilR^athcrardiit'fd^^ r:\. anin --- ■' 

MyWatsr’ji on4hcea^th,:aidno|i(^l^ .riy-.v’ 
March on, and haarke jiing IUchard K?w-b€}lfk>k5^*^^ 






’ KingSichardihe Second. 

- The Tmwpet foityid^Rkhardkppegmh on the wallet. — 

'Bnl. Sec fec,Kihg Richard doth himfelfeappcarc/ - 

As doth the blufhing difeontented Sunne 

From out the fiery portal! of the Eafr, ' . 

When he perceiucs the cnuiouscloadcsiare bent - 

To dimmehis glory, and toiflainethe trackc 

Ofhis bright pafFage to theOcoident. ^ ■ 

Tcrkf- Yctlookeshclikc'flKing.beholdhis eye, 
AsbrightasistheEagle^lightensfoorth ■ 
ControllingMaieftie’jalackeforwoc, ' 

Thatany harmefliould ftaiiic.fo fairc alliew. £ ^ -y 

jSTw^. Wcarcamazcl,and thuslonghauewefl:ood,-' 

To watch the fearefull hendiag of thy loiec, 
BecaufewethoughtourfelfethelawfullKing ; . 

And if we he, ho vv-dare thy ioyints forget 
To pay tlieir awefulldntie to our prefenceJ - 
Ifwcbenot,nsewvsthehandofGod ■ ' ’ 

That hath difmifl: vs from our Sccwardlhip :' 

For well wcknoWjiio hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter, . 

Vnieirelie c!oprophan£:,fteale,orvfurpe ; 

And though you thinke.thatalLis y'ouhaue done,. . 

Haue torEetbeirfoules.byturaing them from vs, . , 

And we are barren and bereft of frichdes : 

Yet know, my Maificr GOE> omnipotent, . . . ' : 

IsnwfreringinhiseloudcsiOn.o«r,behal:fe, / ^ ‘ 

Armies oFPc{tiiencc,,:.and.thcy)fiaall;frrikc . . 7,: : ■ . ' 

Your Children yet V2ih,orde^ahdvnI?.egof,; .r. - . 

Thatlift your vafr'«jleliaiidesagai}T 9 :jri;y heady’ : ’ 

And threat the glory of my prjaciotu G.rowuie. . 

T ell Bu!linghrookfc(for yoir mecsHjnlces-hc.ftantisj).. w i!,:, FI 
That eucry ftridc he mate iypOn.myland, . i' : 7 .y.ijr.Ci 
IsdangcrcA?s.trcafoh,-}heiicQme.t® open : . i.,:v 

The purple teftajnent of blelediiigWaTrei • : 7 rrF;j !i; 

But erc,tne:Gi:ow:ncrhelookesfo.fyliue in peace, - 

T en thoufand bloody CV0.vv-fif5,pfmothers fonnesy ; 

'Shall ill become the Rower p£Ek,^l:^nds face, 1. - 7. 

Change the CQjt^lexionpf her M^iyd-palC'peace, , 
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Trdgedlc.of 

To rcarletinclignaron.aiidbccicavv.' > : 

Her paftors 2 :ra(re \vith fay EngliHiMhocl. 

T^orth, TlicKing of heaiicj\ forbid^ oiirLojcd the King *\ 
Should fo with ciuillaud vnciuillarnKs 
Be ruli>tvpon. Thy thrife noble Coofiii; 

Haiay Bullingbrooke doth limhbly kifle thy liaiid, 

And by the honourablie Tonibche fweares, 

That (lands vpoh your royall Grandfircs bones, 

And by the royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpringfroni one mofl: gracious heady 
And by theburied hand of warlike Gaunt, . / ] 

And by the worth and honour'of hiinfelfe, 

Compiinngall thatmav befworneor faid, \ 

His comming hither hath no.further fcope, - ' 

Then for Kis liniall royalties, and to begge 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy. royall partie graiinted.once, t 

His glittering Amies he will commend to ruft. 

His barbed Stecdcs to StablcSjand his heart 
TofaythfuUferuiccofyourMaieftic. ' ' 

This fweares he, as he is a Prince iull: 
AndasIamaGcntlem,Icrcdithirh.. ^ 

Kmg. Northumberlaad,fay thus: the King retumeSj 
His nohleCoofin is right w^elcome hither. 

And all the number ofhis fairedcmaundes 
Shall be accompli Iht without Gontradiftion, 

With all the gracious vtterance thefu haftj ‘ 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 

We do debafe our felues(CoofIn)do we not? 

To looke fo poorely,ancl to fpeake fo faire? 

Shall we call backe Northumberland, and fend / 
Defiance totbetraitour, and fo die/ ‘ - 

No good my Lord,kts fight with gentle wordcs, 
Till timelcnd friends, and friendcs,their4ielpfull fwords, 
kifig. Oh Qod,oh God that ere this tongue of mine, 
Tha t lai d the fen tence of dread bani flmient 
On yon proud tn^n.fhould take it ofifagaine, - 

With words of foo th ! Oh th^t I were as great, ■ 



.As 



the Second, 

Since foes hauc ftopeto beat both thee and 

^ Anm. HorthuraScrland comes backe fro Bullin^br^^^ 

Kini. WhatmuftthcKingdooow?_mufl;hcfubraiC. 
TbcIGris Mdo it : Muft hebed^o^^^^ 

The Kin^ flballhceiontcnted : Muit he loofc 
Thenam? of aKin^ aGods name let it goe ; 
ilc o'iue my jewels ror a fet of Bcades : 

JV4y gorgeous Pallacc,fbr a Hfcrmitag^ 

My lav Apparelhfor an Almef-mansOowaCS 

fignrdeGoblctsror a dilb ofWood : 




MySubictts,torapayrci.iva.u^^.vv-- 

Andtny large KingdomCifbr a little Grauc, 

Alittlc little Graue, an obfenre Grauej 
Or.Ue beburied in the Kings hie w av, / K I _ 

Someway ofeonimon trade, whorefubieaeste^ 

May hourely tramplcon thar Soueraigneshcadj 

Porbtt my heart they tread now wbilft 1 hue : 
Andburiedoiice,whynrt:vpoBnjYhcad? 

wie^eft (my tender-hearted Coohn) 

Weclc niakefeiulfrWeather withdcfpifedtearesj 

Our fishes, and thfcjr.ftiall lodgethfc futmner come. 

And nwkeddearth m this rcuolting land : 
Orlhallw«|daythcwanton$withpurwoes, ; 

And makefomepTetty match with (heading tcares. 

And diusto ^op them ftHl vpon one place. 

Till they hane fretted vs apaire ofGraucs . 

Within thecarth : and thcreinlayde jthcirlics 

Two kinfemen digd their Graues with weeping eyes! 

Would not this ill doe well? well well I fee, 
Italkebutidlely,andyoulaughattncc. _ 

Mofi; mighty Prince, tny Lord Notthumberland, 

What fayes King Bullingbrooke,willhis Maic^c 
Gittcii^diafdlcauctoUuttillRichardtUci 

Q To» 
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Tke Tugedk of 

You make ale® gc,andBuUingbrookt:faycsI. 

North, Myi-ord,in the bafccourthc doth atterij^* 

To ^eakc with youimay it picafe you to come downc» 
Ktri^. DownCjdowiicI comc,liKegliftcrin^‘Pfc45/«ff, 
"Wanting the manage of vnruly lades. 

In the bafe court, bafe ctwitwhercKings grow bafe, 

Xo come at t>'ay tors callcs, and do them grace. , 

In the bafe court come downc : downe court, downpKin^ 
For night- owlcs fhreeke where moimtinglatksfhouldfing;, 
JiHll. What fayes his Maieftici 
T^orth. Sorrow and' griefe of hcarg 
Makes him fpeake fbntily like a firaniicke maot 
Ycthciscomci • 

Jiitl/. Stand all apart, , . *' i 

itnd llhcwfeirc.duety tdhisMaiefiicr Nfhpcc{tsd»wnt^ 
Mv gracious Lord. ' ... ■ • ; , ' 

Kwg. Faire Coofitr,y ou debafe your princely knee, . ,, 4 
T o make the bafe earth proud witnkilfingil.: ,j[j. j, 
Mccrathcrhad'my heartxnightfecleyourlpyfj,, / .,<! 

Then my'’ vnpleafed eyefee your cu!f|cl5,eib:c. y \ • > ', • > jicc 

Vp Coorin.v.p>yourhcartis vp!liknpsy,.:i,f. ;j , j . : ■ .f/. 

Xhushigh atlcaft,atthougb;yQUrknecbdoi^^ ; " 

BfiiL My gracious.Lord,Icon5ebutdor j»pippyunfe:.. 

Yourowneisyobrs^and I 

^hIL So forre be n^ine^iny ' (:i;i V.j 

As my true feruiCelbaU dcfccuely out .»(> 

Km^. Welt you dfcfcrue: they 

That know the ftrong’ft andfurefbway toget: ; .,f: 

Vnckle,giue me your hands j.nay dry your ey es, 

Xeares (hew their louc,biit want their, rcincdicfo ■ . j -z; A 

€oofin,Iamtooyoungto beyourFadjef,;: , 

Though y'ouareold enough to be Heyre> . :> 

What you will hauc,Tlc giuc, and willing - 

For doe v\’C muftjwhatforce will haue vs does 
Set on towards London, Cbofin »s it 
S«//. Yeamy good Lord. 

^ Ktt>£. Thcnimuftnotfay.no* 



'l;W 



If -i 
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the 5tcottd» 

interthe j^eeni with her attettd^tf.f ' ^ -ruf i 

Out, WfaatLport ftiallw'cdcuifchere in tin* garden, 

To driuoaway the heauie thought of care? 

X 4 <^. Madam weete play at bowles. 

Otue Twill makemcthinkc the world is full of rub*, 
Ai5that my fortuiie runs againft the bias. 

X«idy. Madam wecledauncc. j ,• r,. 

My legs canlcccpc no iheafure m dcligM, 

w£n my poorc heart no mcafure keepcs m griefe .5 

Therefore no dauncinpgirle, feme other fpori;, . 

La^. Madamwecle tell tales, 

JP««. .Offorroworofgriefe 
L-idy. Gfesther Madame. ; 

Of neither giclp, ^ . 

For ifofioyAeingaltogithcr wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of forrow 4 
Orifofgncfejbeingaltogitherhad, 

. If addcsiBprc fenrow to raywant ofioy ? , . . i-4k*:T 

Forwhat Ihaaelnccdcnot toircpe^c, , . : r 

A^id what I w ant itbootes hot to coiBplainCn 

L^y. Madam ile fingo ^ 

Tis wclUhatthouhaftcaufc, 

But thou flioudfl pleafe me better wouldfl- thoii wcepc 0 
Ltiy. I could weepe Madam&.wooldit do you good. 
Otte. And I could fmg would weepmg do me goo^ 

And heiler borrow any tcarcofthcoi 

But ftay,herc commeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees. 

My wrctchedneflc vnto arow ofpines. 

They will talkc offtatCjforeuerie one doth fo, , . 
Againft a change woe is forc-runne with woe. . 

SuterG-irditters. . ' 

g4rd. Goebindthou vp yon danglin* Apricocke^ 

Which like vnruly children make their fire ^ 

Stoope with opprelTion oftheir prodigall w eight i 
Giuefomefupportance to the benii ng twigs, 
Cocthott,andiikcan executioner , ^ 

■ ’ ' G» . . Cut 
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Tie TrageJteef 

Cutoff the heads of vno faft growing fpraye#^ 

Tbatlooke too loftlein our Commottrwealtb t 
All tnuftbe cuen in our gouernement. : : 

Y ou thus imployde,! will goe roote away 
The noyfomc Wcedes that withoutprofitfucke 
The foylesfertiUtiefromholfomc Flowers. , . 

Man. Why fhould we in' the compaffc of a Pale, 

Keepe law and forme, and due proportion,. , ; 

Shewing in a modcll our feme eftatc, 

When our fea-walled Garden, the whole Land 
Is full of Wcedes •, her faireft Flowers ehoakt vpj= 

Her fruit trees all vnprund. her hedges ruinde, ( _■ 

Her Knots difordcred,and hcr holefomeHearhes 
Swarming with Caterpillcrs-. > . : 

CarJ. Holdthy peace, 

Methathadi fufferedthis difordercd&ring, 

Hath now himfclfe met with the fall ofLeafe: _ 

The Weedcs thathis broadefpreadingLcaues 

That feemdc in eating him, to; boldhimvp,^ ! ; ! 

Arepuldvp.rooteandalh^ BulJingbrooke ; j i ■. i.r r, 
Imeane fee Earle of Wdtihirc,Bufeie,Grcen^ : ’ . 

Man. What, arc they dead? ; 

GW. They arc, \ ' 

And Bufengbrookc hath fcizd the waltfoll King. 
OhwhatpitticitiSjthathchadflotfotrimde 

And dreft his Land •, as we this Gardeniaturac of yecrft, 

Dowoundthcbarkc,feeskinncofour^ ^ 

Lcaft being ouer-proud vvith fappe andblood, 

With tootnuch richesitconfound itfcite. 

Had he done fo, to gtcatand growing ^ ; 

TheYmighthaueliudetobea^andhetotafte. 1 

Their fruites ofduetie -.fuperfluous branches ^ 

Wcloppcaway,thatbcaringboughes»^yhuc,. 

H^d he done fo,himfelfe had borne thepowne, ^^ 

ShUh>v.rfeofiJtehourcsl»th5mtetb ^ 

Mm. What,thinkcyoutheKmgfeallhcacpofe« .. 
Omd,. Peprcftheisahcady,a»odepQW; 



g'ttignhhdreiiheSecdnii 

T’is doubthewillbc. Letters came laft night . ^ 

Toadeare friend of the Duke ofYorks,, . 
ThatteUblackctidinges.' ^ ^ 

QHtm. Oh/ 1 am preft to death through want of fpeaking 
TI^ old ^^^•iw/likcneffcfctto dreffe this Garden, 

How dares thyharlh rude tongue found this vnplcafing 
What Enel vihzt Serpent hath fuggeftcd thee, : : (newest; 
Toraakcafccondfallofcurfcdmanr 
Whydoftfeo&fayKing^w/Mrdisdcpofdc? ' 
i)ar(l thou, thou little belter thing then earth 
Diuinc his downefall ? Say,wherc,when,and how 
Camft thou by this ill tidinges? fpeakc thou wretch! 

Pardon roe Madarii; litie ioy hauel ^ 

To breathe thefe ncwcs,yet wharl fay is true t. ‘ 

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bullmgbrooke ^ their fortunes both.are weyde; 

In y our Lo. fcale,. is nodiing bu t himfelfoj 
A ndfome few vanities diat raakehim light: , . ^ 

But in the ballanee of grcatBullingbrooke,; , 
Eefidc'shirofelfc,areallthcEnglilhPccrcs,: 
And'witb;thatoddcs,he weighes King Richard downer 
Poll you to London,and you will finqe itfot' 

1 fpeakc no more then euery one doth know. 

Nimble Mifcha«ncc,diat art folighteffoote^ 
Doth not thy crobairagcbelongtome, ; 

And am 1 lail that knowes it? Oh thou thinkeff . 

To fcrucmelaft,thatIiBay longeftkecpc ; 

Thy forrow inmy breaft ;.come Ladyes, goc 
To meete atLond;on Londons King in woe . 

What, waslborneto this, thatmy faddlooke, 

Should'gracc thie.triumph of great: Bullingbrooke?.’ ; 
Gardncr,fpr telling methefenewes of woe, . , 

Pray God'thcPIants thou graftft may neuer grow. Exit* 
Gard. Poore Qncenc,fo thatthy Iwte mightbe no vvnr£t 
Iwould iny skill were fubieft to thy curfe r 
Heere did Ihcdrop a tearc, heerein thisplace; ; 

£c feta huickf oiBxwfowre^Hearb-of'gracet 

‘ ■■ Gj. lUwj, 




:frht T rAgtdk 

Rcvv,euenfor’lc9th,Hccf€ fliortly zi T 

In remembrance ofiAAvc^ing i^coric, brr Extm, 

Enttr^uUm^rooks^AHmirU^dothmt i ii:ij ;.■; ! £ 

- ^/J/A Call fooTth Bagk.' ' ? Ettter’S<^t, 

KowBagot;ftcelyfpcakcthymmdc> 

What thotf doft know of noble GloceftcrslicaA, . . L /. 1 . 
Who wrought it with the King, and who pcrforniclc : i Vf 
The bloodie office of his ttthelclTe «i4. f ? - 'i £ vJcai if 
’Bam. Theft-fct before my face the Lord Aumerle; r // 
Bull. Coofih, ftand foprth, and Idoke vponthat man. : 
Bagot. My Lord Auinerk,! know your daring tongucj I 

Scornes to vnfay what oncek hath dcliucrcd - . J 

In that dead time wHcflGIoccflers death wasplottcd, ^ 

I heard you fay, Is not myarmc oflamh, - i - r.: 

That rcachcth from the reftfuU EngUlh court - t ^ 

Asfarreas GalliGeto minc Vnckleshead* - ■ 

AraongftmucliothCTtalkcjthatvery time, ,• * 

1 hear<t you (ay , that you had rather refufe > » - - ’ ■ . * ^ 

Theoffer of an hundred thoufandCrdwncs, ^ - { ■ 

Then Bullingbrookes returheto England, adding with^ 
Hovfbleli this land would bein this your Cooun$ dcath. -' V 

w^MOT. Princcs,and noble Lords, ' jv 

What anfwcre lhallli make to thisbafe matt! i- 

Shalllfomudidiffionourmy 6ireftarrc$; i v - . ^ - 

Onequalii.earmestagiue himiha(Iicemen« ' ^ 

Either I muCI'orhauemineHonoUf'foyw ‘ ' 

With tire attainderofhisflauttd(^ousilip8 ‘t , 

Thcrcismygagc,themahuallf€alcof^ath, £ 

That markes thee out for Hell : thou Iteft, 

And will maiikainc what thou haft fayd]jisMuC, ■ j ' I 
In thy heart blood, though being all «©obafe< ^ 

To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword. ' ' - ■ ^ : 

•Bagot;forbeare,tHOu (halthottakeitv^ 
jUm. Excepting one,! would he were thc wclt 

Inallthisprefencc,th3thathmooudmcfo.^ ■ 

Fitz.. Ifthat thyraioure ftand on fimpathic, \ ; 

Xh6tciii»y ^ gy 





King nichardthe Seemd, 

By thatfiure Sunncthatfhewe&mei Whetc thou 
I heard thee fay ,aiid.vauotingly‘ thou fpakft it^ i j!,b X il 
Thatthou wert caufe of,hcdjlcGlocefter$deaffi:.: K! 3v‘ h 
If thou denieft it twentie tirtics,thou ly eft,^ 

And 1 will turn* thy falfliood to thy heart, , 

Where it was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 
jium. Thou ffirfthot^cowardiiliue-lto fee 
Fttz.. Now by my foidt^jwould itwlcre thishou 
jlum, Fitzwateis;thou arfdatartd tohellfor thisi 
L.Pcr. Aumeri<,thoalicfl;,his honour is as true,. 

In this appcale,as thou art ^Vniuft/ ! N .'i : 

And that thou artfoithereJtliroKftnay gage, 
ToproueitohthcetodieextfealweftpQynt ii< . 
Ofraortailbrcathingifci^icatSf^pUjdai^&s. :: i v -rl 
j^um. ABd ifI;donH*n^yi*dyhaadti^t:ofl^;: / . . ' 
Andncuerbrap^lhmoeejfeuengeftiUflcele , / 
Oucrth«glittcringhelmetofmyfoe»:r., ; £ 

^»«ibp;XiJ taI«e the earth to thehke(fojjfw<:B^ 

Andfpur thee GB.Widr:ftJliaim3nyiies,^ .v A 

Asitmayheh^klwedjni&jfttefihsrp.M.aeare: itti r .v. 

From hnnetofhiiie: tbcreis'my ho$ot3;ffa^ttf,, 

Ingage it to the tryjdlvifthotidarfE.,n,,r., sX iii , . , 
jium. Whftfets-meelfe f byheansn Be;t|^pw at 
I haue a thoiif^4fpiritsinconeibr)e&(li .Ai a:l - . 

To anfwe^t>Vei>«ie,thop(^r(vch<a5^ft^,v ,|j,v, L hr. ^ 

Sur. MyLordFitzwatec^Ii4oiygq£iiiibfi?ift^' . . ? . ’ 

Theverie time Aumeskandiyon-^d Mlke> ^ , 

Fitg.. Tis very teite)you.wfrc in ptefen^ the% 

And you can witneftc vyith me true.,. 

Sur, As-falfebyhe.a(ueflilil^eiH®|ii!tfclk^ tnip,v 

ly.fpdiewk on my 

ThatitftallrendCTycng^plm4.i|cucnge,v£.si5];, , y 
T illthouthclie-gi4ec,anj^t|iatikdolic,.. p-j- r 

In earth as quiet as fhy f^jsrs , .:L 

fc proofc \vhereof there is rnydropiourspawne, 

Ino;a2:eit to,thcBrv.all iftlatiii t r ^ 

Wit^ 
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R'fst. Hdw fojttdly doft th(>«fpiOTcafe«:«(^Mdh^^ ; 
Ifldarccatc.or drinUc^w breathe • . i: , I 

IdaremceteSiirry ina Wil(ferftefFe,tf' ;: v , 

And fpit vpon him whilftl fay,hclyc3f, 

Andlycs,andlyes : thercismy b»nd0ffayth, ' ' 

Toticthee to my ftrongcorreftion; ;i , ;; 

As linteitd tothfi«fein3wsnewworid,!5' ■ '" 'f j 

' '' 

Befides, Iheardthebani‘lhediVer^/^elay;:' 

That thou W«»writedidft fend wo df thy men . 

To execute the noble Duke of ! 

Some honeft Ghriftian truftme withi gage, 
ThatNorfolkeiyes,heer« do IthfOwdownethis, ^ ^ 

ifhcmaybcrcpeaSdtottyhishoii^urJ , ‘ 

’BhU. ThcfedilFercnctelliMUttfeftvBdergagt, 

Till NorlFolke be rcp‘eald,teipcaidhe fliallijc, 

And though mine eacmiCjteftor’d agaiftC ' . 

To all his l^«k and fignbrics : when he is tetum’d, 
Agamft Aumerlt we Wifl infofoc his tf yall. - t ^ ^ ■ /j 

Carl. Thathimbr^le dayfliallneucrbcfeenct. ni 4 
Many atimefeathbaiiiihtl^osfffolke fought ^ 

For lefus Chrift, in glorious Chriftian fi®ld^ ' , ' 

Streaming thc'Efifignc of the chriftianCronCi^ ■ 
Againftblacke Pagans, TurkeSjandSaracenS}' • ' 

Andtoyldwith wOrfccsbfWarreireKr-d hiittlclfc ‘ ‘ * 

ToItaly,and'theWat¥enicbgaue 
His body to a plcafant countries earth, ^ 

And his pure foule vhto his captamo Ghrift, 

/ Vnder whofe colours hehad Fought fo long. 

Tul. Why BiAop,isNbrfFoike dead? ' • ^ 

Asfurea$Iliue,myLord;i- ; , .^, 5 ^ 

W S#eift>eg«'e<!^a£fchi»f#eetfoulcw 

Ofgood eld Abraham t LOrdvappe^ants, ' i ' 

Your differences lhaUattrtft vttdserg^^^ , r 

Till weafsigftcyou toydurdaye$*of tryaU. j . ^ r 

Ttrke, GratDukcofL^eiftcnJ^’^*^'' 
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KwgRkhardthtSitCfiii 

From phimc-pluckt/ Rickard, who with willing (bule 
Adopts thee Heire, and his high Sccpter.yccldcS' 

To tfie pofiefsion of diy royall hand : 

Afcend his Tronejdefccnding now from him^ 

And long Hue Hcnrie, fourth of that name. 

'Bull. laOods name, lie afcend the Regall throne, 
Carl. Marj' God forbid. 

Worftin this royall prefencej may fpeake : 



Yet beft befeeming me to foeakc the tructh 
Would God any in this noble prefence, 
Were enouo;' 



^h noble tobevprightJudge 
Of noble Richard ; Then4:rue noblenefle would 
Learne him forbearance fromfo foulcawrong; 
Whaffubic£lrcarigi«efentcnceon his King? . 
And who fits not here that is not Richards fubieiSl? 
Thceues arc not iudged, but they are by to licarc, . 
Although npparanC-guilt.be fsene in them ; 

And fhall the figure ofGods Maicflie, : 

His Capt.tine,ftcvvard:ydepirty, cleft, . . ! ' i,.i A 

AnnointedjCrowhcd.plantcd many yecres,-il : r ' 
Be iudg’d by fubieft- and inferior breath, 

And he himfelfe not prcfent?.Oh for-fend it Godj , 
That in a-GhriftianGlimatefoules refinde ■ - . . 
Should fhew fo h.tinous blackeobfceno a deed;: 
Lfpeake.to fubiefts-yand a fii bieft fpoakesy • . 

Stird vp by God thrrs boldly for bis Ring. 

My Lord of Hereford lieceAvhom you call King, .. 
Is a foule traitoui to proud Herefords King, 

And if you crowue hini,Iet me prophefie. 

The blood ofEngUlli lhall manure the gi'ound, . 
And future ages groane for his foivleaft° - , 

Peace fiiall goe fleepe with Turkes and Infidels,^ 
And inthisfeatc of peace, tumultuous wars 
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TheTragedkof 

OKifyourayfc tliishoufe againfthishoufe. 

It will the wofullefl: diuifion prouc, 

That eucr fell vpon this curfed earth : 

Preuent it,refift it, and let it not be fo. 

Lead child, childes children crie againft you woe. 

North. Well hauc you argued fir, and for your paynes, 
OfCapitall trcafon,we arreft you here : 

My Lord of Weftminfter,bc it your charge. 

To keepe him fafely till his day of triall. 

May it plcafe you Lords,to graunt the common fuitc. 
Fetch hither %ichard,t\iU in common view 
He may fiirrender,fo we fhall proceed without fufpition. 
Xorhf. I will be his conduft. 

"BhU. Lords, you thatarc heerc,are vndcr out areft, 
Procureyour Sureties for your daycs ofanfwcrcj 

Litle are we beholding to your loue. 

And litle looke for at your helping hands* 

Enttr^ing Richard. 

"Rfch. Alackewhyamifentfor to aKing, 

Before I hauefhookeoff thc regall thoughts , . " ' 

Wherewith I raignd *, I hardly yet hauc learnt 
To infinuate,flattcr,.bow, and bendmy limbes? 
GiueSorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmilsiom 

Yet I well remember the fauours of thefc men, 

Were they not mine? did they not fometiracs cry aU hayJ 
To me? fo ludat did to Chrift', but he in twcluc. 

Found tructh in all but one-, I in twcluc thoufand none ; 
God fauc the King, will no man fay Amen: 
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Richard we ^ ccona. 

Hcerc Coofin,on this fide my hand, and on tbatfidc yours: 

Now is this golden Crpwnclike a deepe Well, 

That owes twolBuckets filling one an other. 

The emptier eucr dauncing in the ayre, 

The other downc vnfeene,and full of Water ; 

That Bucket downe,and full of tcares,am I, 

Drinking mv gricfc,whilfl: you mount vp on high. 

'BhIL I th’ouglit you had been willing to refigne? 

Rich. My Crowhc I am, but ftill my Griefes arc mine: 
You may my Glories andahy State depofe. 

But not my Griefes,ftill am I King of thofe. 

BhL Part of your Cares you giue rqe with your Crowne, 
%tch. Your cares fet vpj do not plucke my cares downc; 
My care is Ioffe of care, by old care doh’. 

Your care is gainc of care by new care won: 

The cares I giue,Ihaue,thoughgiuen away, - 
They tend the Crov\'ne,yet ftill with me they flay. 

Bull. Arc you contented to refigne the Crbvvne? 

B^h. I,nonoI^for,Imufl:nothingbee, 

Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee. • 

No w markc me how I will vndoc my fclfc; 

I giue this hcauie waight from offmy head,: 

And this vnwcildic l^cpter/rom my hand. 

The pride of kingly fw ay from out my heart 
With mineow'netearcs 1 walhaway my balmc. 

With mine ownehandslgiuc away my Crowhc, 

With mine owne tongue deny my facred flate. 

With mine owne breath relcafe all duties rites, 
Allpompeandmaicflieldoforfwearc, ' 

My Manners, Kentes, ReueneWes I forgoe. 

My Affes,Decrees, and Statutes I denie: • 'J;'. 

God mrdon all Oathes that arc broke to mci ' • 

God keepe all Vo wes vnbroke that fwearc to thee: 

M akc me that nothing haue,wieh nothing gricud,. 
Andthoii with all plcafd,that hafiaUatchieud;' ' ■ ' ' r- 
Longmayftth<kliuein'!StciEtW/fcatfi>fit,-^^-^"- 
ABdfooneHc 2 ^«lb 4 r<f'ittanearthy'piti - . J. "- a . • 
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The Tr&gedie of 

God fauc King Harry, vrikingd Rkhard faycs, 

And fend hini eiany yeer.es ofSwn-lhipedayes. 

What more reniaines? * * ^ 

Is^orth. No more,but that you read 
Thefc accufations, and thefc grecuous crimes. 
Committed by your perfon, and your foHower^, 
Againft the State and profit oftliis Land; 

Tliatby confefsingthcKijthc foules ofmen 
May deeme that you arc worthily depofde. 

T-^h, MirftldoefoJ andanuftlraueUout 
My wcaud vp Folly, gentle l^rthunthrlandf 
If .thy oflFences werevpon record. 

Would it,not fliame thee in fo fairc a troopc, 

T o fead a left urc of thefn,i£tloou wouldft. 

There Ihouldft thou finde one haynous article, 
Contayningithedepofingof aKing, 

And cracking'the llrong warrant oftn Oath, 

Markt with a blot,damd in the hooke ofheauen: 

Nay of you that ftand and loeke vpon, 

W him that my wretchednefle doth bate my felfej 
Though forac of you (wkh 'Tilat ) walh your hands. 
Shewing an outward pitric, yetyou f 
Haue heere deliuer me to my fo wre CrofTe, 

And water can not walk away your finne. 

^orth. My Loi!ddifpatch,read ore thefc Articles. 
Tiich. Mine eyes are full of teares,! cannot feej 
And yet fait water blindes them not fo much. 

But they can fee a fort ofTraytors heere : 

Nay, if I turne mine eyes vpon my fclfc, 

Ifindmy fclfeaTraytorwiththcieftj , . 

For 1 haue giuen heere my foules confent . ^ ■ 

T o vndecke the pompous body of a King; 
MadeGlory bacc,and Soucraigntie a flauc; 

Proud Maieftie a fubie^, State a pcafant. 

Tforth. My Lord. 

Rtch, NoLord of thine, thou haught infulting man, 
Not no mans Lord j I hauc.no name, no tide, , 




No 



* KinglCichxrd the Second, 

No not that name was giuen me at tire Font, 

But tis vfurpt } alacke the heauic day 
Thatl haue worne fo many Winters out, 

And know not now, what name to call my felfc. 

Othatl were amockcrieKing of Snow, 

Standing before thefunne of Bnllinghrookf^ 

To mcltmy fclfc away in water drops. 

Good King, great King; and yet not greatly good; 

And ifmy name be ftarling, yet in Englang 
Let it comtnaund a mirour hether ftray tc 
That it may fhew me what a face I haue;, 
Sinceitisbandkroutofhis Maieftie. ^ 

"BhII. Goc fome of you and fetch a Looking-^aftc. 
North. Read ore this paper while the GlaUe doth cojsw. 
Rich. Fcind;thou torments me ere I come to Hell. 

Ball, Vi'ge it nomoremyLordNorthuniberland, 

North. The Commons will not then be fatisfied, 

Bkh. They fhall be fatisfied, lie read enough, , 

When I do fee the very Bookc indeed. 

Where all my finnes arc writ, and that’s my fclfc. 

Giuc me the Glafte : no deeper wrincklcs yet? 

Hath Sorrow ftroke fo many blowcs vpon this 
Face of mine, and made no deeper woundes? 

Oh flattering Glafte, like to my followers in profperiliel 
Was this the face that euery day T-ndcr his ' 

Hou/hould roofo did keepe ten thoufand men? 

Was this the face that faaft fo many follies, 

And was at laft outfaaft by ? 

A brittle Glorie Ihinetli in this face. 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face,.' .J 

For there it is crackt in a hundred ihiuerst . ; , 

Markc filent King the morail of this foort, 

How foone my forrow hath deftroyde my face. 

’Bull. The lhadow of your forrow hath deftroyd 
The fhadow of your face. 

Rich. Say th^tagainc; the foadow of my forrow; 
w letsfcc ; tis very true, my grkfe ; ; : ' ■dd; . 



li. 






lacs' 
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The Tr4gedie of 

Lies all witKin, and tl'iefe cxtcmall triannerp 
Of laments are mecrely ftiadowes to the vnfeene, , . 
Griefc that fw elks wi th filence in the tortured foulc : ' 

And I thankc thee King that notoncly giueft 

Me caufe to waylejhutWchefl; me the way 
How to lament th? caufe : Ik begge one hoone, 

A nd then he gone, and trouble you no more. , r , r 

S«//. NameitfaireCoofin.. ; ■ • ’ wi.) 

Rich. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then aKin» : ; : 

For when I was aking,my flatterers were then but fubiefts, 

Being now a fubka.l haue a Kingheere 

To iny flatterer •, being fo great,lkauenonecd to beg. 

Tat. Yet aske. * 

. And fhall I haue it? ■ 

Tul, Youfhalh . ■ 

Rich. Whythengiuemeleauetogoc. 

ThU. Whither?- ' r t. 

Rich. Whither yoti willyfo I were from your lights. 

'Bull. Goefomeofyou cohuey himto thcTower; : 

Rich. O good conuey,conueym are you all, 

Thatrife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. ^ 

Bull. OnWcdnefdaynextwefolemnelyfctdownc 
Our Coronation’, Lords prepare your fellies. 

i Exeunt. Mmtt Weft . Garletll,Aumerte. 

c^bbot. AwofullPageanthaueweheerebehcld. 

Carl. 'The woe’s to comej the children yet ynbomc, ; . ■ . 
Shall feck this day as lharpe to them as thorne. : - 

Aum. You holy Ckrgie men, is there no plot, 

ToridtheRealmeofthispernitiousblot? ^ • 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my minde herein, . ; . 

You fliall not onelytalce'the Sacrament, ■ ' • w - , 

Xo bury ruine intCHtes^but to 

what euer I fhall happen to deuifer • 

Ifeeyourbrowes arefullofdifcontentj^ -> 

Your heart offorrow,and your eyes oftcares,?. ’ ■ ‘ 

Comehomewithmetofuppa-,llelayaplQ^.7 

Shall fliew vs all a merry day. . ^ 




KingRkhtird the Second, 
Enter Qutene^ Veith her attendants, 
^tftene. This way the King will come,thii 
To Iitlius C*firs ill erefted Tower, 

To whofc flint bofomc my condemned Lord 
Is doomde a prifoner by proud Bullrngbrookfi, 
Heereletvs rcft,if this rebellious earth 
Haue any retting for her true Kings Quccne. 



Enter Richard. 

Butfoft,butfee,orrather,do not fee, 
MyfaircRofewitherryetlookcvp, behold, ' 

That you in pittie may diffolueto deaw. 

And walh him frefti again? with true louetcares. 

Ah thou the niodcll where old T toy did ttand ! 
Thoumappe of Honour, thou King Richards toombe. 
And not King Richard ; thou mott beauteous inne, 

Why Ihould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alchoufc guett? 

Rich . loyne not with griefe,faire woman,do not fo^ 
To make my end too fuddcn,learne good foulcj 
T o thinke our former ttatc a happy dreame. 

From which awaktjthc trueth of what we arc, 

Shewes vs but this : I am fworne (brother fweete) 

To grimmeNecelsitie,and hcandl 

Will keep? a league till death. Hie thee to France$ 

And cloy ftcr thee in fome religious houfe : 

Our holy Hues mutt winne a new worlds Crownc, 

Which our praphane houres heerc,hauc throwne downe. 

.Queene. What is my Richard both in lhape and minde, 
Transformd and weakned? hath 'BullingbrooHe 
Depofde thine intcUeft? hath he been in thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thruttethfoorth his paw. 

And wounds the earthjifnothing elfCjWith rage. 

To be o’repowerd,and wilt thou Pupil-like 
X ake thy corrcftion,mildely kifle the roddc. 

And fawnc on Rage withbacehumil itic. 

Which art a Lion and a Kingpfbeattcs. i 

, ^»tg. AKingofBcaftcs indeed, ifaughtbutfecaft. 
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Ihadbccn flill arliappyKihg of mem 

Good (lometime Q^cene)prcparc thee hence hx Fmci 

Thinke I am dcad,and that eucn heare thou takeft: 

As from my death-bed ray laftliuingleatie. 

In Winters tedious nights (it by the hre : 

With good old foHces,and let them tell tJiee tale&. 
Ofwoefull ages long agoe betide,. 

And erethou bid good night, to quite their griefe, 

Tell thou the lamentable talc of me. 

And fende thc hearers weeping to their beds r 
For why, the fenccleflb brands will fimpathy 
Theheauie accent of thy mouing tongucj. 

And in compafsion weepe die fire outj 

And fomc wiU mourne in aibes,fome eole.blacke>, 

For thedepoling ofarightfullKlng.; - ■ ^ , v 
Snter 1{j>rthumbcrUnd. 

T^ortb. My Ford, the minde of 'Bulbngbrcokf is clmgdc,' 
Tourauft toPomfret,notvnto theTp.wcr. , 
AndMadam,thereisorder t^nefor you, ; ^ ij, ; , -r,- ■' 

With all fwiftfpeedypu^nufl: away toFraftce, ; ; ^7 

Ktng. Norti. unthtriandj thou ladder wherewith^ 

The mowvAin^'Bullingbm hi afeendes my throne, ' 
T he time fliall no t be many houres ofage ^ 

More then itiSjerefoulfi'finne gathering headj., , 

Shall breake into corrtiption, thou (halt thinke, ; r . 

Thoughhedeuide the Realme, and, giue thee halfc,;, 

Itis too little,helping him to all : 

He Ihairthinke,that thou which know ft the way 

To plantvni'ightfull Kinges, y vill-knovv againc, , 

Being nere folitle vrgd another way, 

T o plucke him headlong from the v furped throh?.- > 
The loue of wicked men conuerts to feare. 

That fearCjto hatejandhateturncs due or both . , 

To worthy danger and deferued death. _ 

T^rth, My guiltbeon my headland there ancndt j 

Takcicaucand part,for youmuft.p,art foorthwith. 

Doubly diuor c-’t, (badde men) you vHatC; 



i. 







■JLichard the Secdnd, 

A twofold mariage, betwixt my Crowne and me, 
Andthenbetwixtme, and my maried wife. 

Let me vnlci(Te the oath betwixt thee and me I 
And yet not fo,for with a kifle t’was made, 

Partvs towards thcNorth, 
Whcrclheuering cold and ficknefTc pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foordi in pempe. 

She came adorned hithcr,like fwcetc May, 

Sent backc like Hollo wmas,or ftiortft of day. 

QMcn. And muft we be deuided? rauft we part? 

Kmg. I, hand from hand(my loiic) andhearc from heart. 
J^neetie. Banifti vs both, and fend the King with me. 

That were forae loue, but litle policic. 
jQjteeti. Then whither he gocs,thithcr let me goc. 

King. Sotwotogithcrwccpmg,makeoncwoei 
Weepe for me in France, Ifor thee heerc. 

Better ferre offthen nccrc be nearc the necrc: 

Goc count thy way with fighes, Imine with groancs. 
J^eene. Solongeft way fhall haue the longcft moancs. 
Kmg. T wife for one ftep Ik grone, the way being (hort. 
And peecc the way otit with a heauic heart. 

Comc,come, in wooing forrow lets be briefe, 

Since wedding it,i;hcrc is fuch length in griefe : 

One kifle Ihall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part. 

Thus giue Iminc,and thus take I thy heart : 

^ueene. Giuememy pwne againc, twereno good part, 
To take on me to kejcpc, arid kill thy heart. - 

So nowIhaiicmineowncagaihc,begoiic, > ' 

That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

King. We tnakc Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more ade w,thc reft let forro w fiy ; ' SxtHitt, 

Enter DukfefTcr^i and 

My Lordiyoii told me ypti wtVtdd tdl the reft. 
When w'ccpmg made you breake the ftory - 

Of our two Coofins cotnming into London. 

. Wherc didl kau.e? ■. i : : ■ : : , ; , 

At'that fed flop my Lord, • * II ,1, 
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To BullingbropJt^jVV^ 

Whofe ftate and. honour I for 
Vm,. Hecre comes if 



The TrAgidk of. 

where rude niifgoucrndltands from windowes top?j . 
Threw duft and rubhifli on King Richards head. 

~Co\\e. Then-(asIfayd)thepukegrcatBullingbrookc, 
Mounted vpon a hote and fieric.fteede,, • . 

Which his afpiring rider feenidc to knoWj- v ; ‘ 

Witli flovvjbut (lately pace kept on hrscourfe, , ■ , 

■Wirilc all tongues cridc,God fauc the 'BfilU»gbmI^r , , , - 

You would haue thoughs the very Windowes fpakej. 

So many greedy lookes oEyoung and old, 
Through^afements dartedtheir d?acitig eyes , ^ . , . . , 

\^ponhi5vifage,andthatanthe;Yf.4!es,,^ • 

With painted imagery.diad fayd at once,,. . ; ; 

lefiipreferuc the welcome Builingbrookc, 

Whilft hefromthe one fide to the other turning, 
Barc-headed,lovycr thci?ldsp»:oyAStceds pedee , , 

Befpake thero.tlius, phaokc ypu,Ck>,PP*i'!y*Pfi‘H{: 

Andthus fHli doing, thus %:p,a& along, 

Dut, Akickcpoorc 7C»c/3.ir/i,wherey:ides hethewluut.: 

Jtrke. AsiiiaTh«?ter the.cyesofraeit, , 
AfteraweU^,accd/VaQr,leaues.d^^ y 

Areidcly benton himti^tyoi^i^neNt,.-, iii* -■'>><} w.'A 
TMnking his to!bc,tc4iop^;f •. ;-oo j ■ : •;'nic 

Euen fo,or with .muchmpre . 

Did fcoule oiy%cnt\c'RwharA,i}omm cyifidvGpd 4uc . 

No ioyfull tongue gaue him-his wdem^ . i. , -u. .. 

' BueDpftwas%9'y»« '■ „ 

Which witH'fuchgpndedorroyidrc fli.ool^^ 5 ; i «i = 

His face flill com)a,atiog with tcarc? arid frapf . i i - ^ 

The badges of his gricfe.and patience*,.: , 

ThathadnotGocferforiieRrpigpw^ .. 

The hearts of men^d^ej ha>-‘y i‘>PA vVf u - ; • 

AndBarbarifmcitfdfehapeprittedAim: 

ButHeauerihatlva>andip,tliefe^^^ ' 

To whofe high wiUyrc borind our c%re contentes. 



ilc^^VheSem 



Tcrhf. Aiimerle that was 

But that is loft, for being Richards fricrid : 

And M^daiTi,you niuft call him Rutlanu no vv • 

■■I am in Parliam ent^pledge for his true ^ 

And lading fealtieto the new madelCing. 

^Dut. Welcome my fonne,who art the Violets no iV, 
That drew the greene lappe of the new-come fpring. 

jAum. Madam I know not, nor I greatly care not, 

God kno wrs I had as liefe be none as one. ' _ _ 

Welfbeareyou welli«thisriew rptingoftirac, 

Lead you be crOpt before you come to prime. 

V/hat newes from Oxfoid?do thefe iufts & triumphs hold? 
jiam. Foraughtlknovv(myLord)thcy'do. 

Twke. You will be thercl know. • 

jinm. IfGodpteuentnotIpurpofe fo. i 

Tork.. What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofornc? 

Tea,lookft thou pale? letme fee the writing. 

Aitm. MyLord, tis nothing. 

Turkf. No matter then who ice it, 

J will be fatisfied, let me fee the writing. •' 

Ahw. I do bdecch your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of fmall conrequence, 

Which for (onic reafoiis I would not haue feenc, 

Tork. W hich for fome reafons (fir)I meane to (ec. ’ 

I fearCjI fcare. . 

Dnt, Whatfhouldyou feare? 

Tis nothing but fome band that he is entred into 
-For gay apparrellagainft the triumph. 

Torke. Bdund to hinifelfe, what doth he with aBond 
That he is bound. to : Wife, thou art a foolej 
jBoy, letme fee the W'riting. 

Ai'm. I do befcech yoii pardon me, J may not (hew it. 
Tmke, Twill be fatisfied*, letmc (eeit,i fayk 

.He pli. c\s it oift df r'tk hcfoHCi.iMiet'i'eaefes ;f, i 
Trcaron,fouletreafon' vinaine,t"aytorj{lauc; . : . , 

What is thcma'tter.my Lnifd? > ■;«' • ■ ' 1. 

. T (irh . .fio, who is with iniihcreJ ia idk my Hoiie; ■ - ; 
'■■■ . Go4 
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God for his mercy ! w.hat trechcry is here? 

Du, Why, what is it my Lord? 

ICorke, Giue me my bootcs I fay,faddle my horf<^. 

Now by mine honour^my life, my troth, 

I wilt appeach the villaine. 

Du. ^XMiat is the matter? 

Peace foolilli woman. 

Du. I will notpeace,w:hat'is the matter Aumerle ? ■ 

Aiitn. Good raother. be content, it is no more 
Then my poore life muftanfvvere. 

Du. Thy life anfwcre ? 

Tvrl^. Bring me my bootes, .1 will vnto the King. 

His Mm enters mtlo his B cotes* 

Du. Strike him Aumerle, poore boy thou art amazd^ 
Hence villainc,neuer inore come in my fight. 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I fay. 

Du^ Why Yorkc, what wiltthou do? 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpafie of thine owne?"' 

Haiic we more fonnes ? or arc w'e like to-'haue?. 

Is not my teeming date drunkevp with time? ^ . 

And wilt thou plucke my.faire fonne from mine ^g^. 

And robbemee of a happie mothers name? 

Is he not like thee ?is he not^hine ownc?- 
T,crh. Thou fond mad womaji. 

Wilt thou conceale this darkc confpiracie ? 

A doozen of them heere, Haue tanethe facrament^. 

And interchangeably fet downc their hands, 

To kill the King atOxford. 

Du. He fhall benone,week keepehimheerc. 

Then what is that to him? ' \ . r 

Tor. A way fond woman,werehctwentie times myioim^ 

I would appeach him. j 

Du. Hadftthougroandforhimasihauedone,. 

Thou wx>uldft be more pittifuU: ^ 

But now Iknow thy mindc,thou doft fulpotfr 
That Ihauc becne difloyall to tliy bed^. 

And tlmthcisa.ballard,riotthy fonnes S^cte 
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King^khArdthe Second, 

SvveeteYoike/wccte husband benotof thatmindc. 
He is as lik thee as a man may be, 

Not like me or any of my Iciune, 

Andyetllouehimi 

Tor he. Make way vnruly woman. 

Du. After Aumerle : mount thee vpon his horfCi 
Spur,pofl:,and get before him to the King, 

Andbcg thy pardon ei^ he do acciife thee,, 
lie not be long behindj though 1 be old, 

I doubt not butto ride as fait as Yoi ke. 

And neuer will I rife vp from the ground, 

Till Bullingbrookc haue pardoned thee,away,bt: o-oi 
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Thtfragedk^f. 

Jm. God fane your Grace; I do bcfeck your Maicftie, 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Kim. Withdraw your fdues,and leaiie vs heerealone: 

Whatls the matter with 'our Coofm now ? 

For eucr may my knees grow to the eartii, 

My tongue deaue to my roofe within my mouth, 

Viileflcapardonerelrifeorfpcakc. 

Intendedjor committed, was thistault. 

If on the firrt,how heynous ere itbe. 

To vvinne thy after loue,I pardon thee. , . 

yinm. Thdigiuctneleauc that I may turnc the key, 

That no man enter till my tale bedone. 

Ki»?. Hauethydefirc. jr. 

f'he Duk!ofTo}k"K’^^^k^‘*^ theiioBre^d^ryeth, 

Toikf. My liege beware, looketot:hylclre. 

Thou haft a traitor in thy pre fence theic. 

Kim. Viliainc,Ile make thee fa.e. 

Stay thy rcucngefhllhand,thouhaft no caufeto 
r«r/;e. Open thedoore,feciirefoole, hardy King, ■ 
Shalllforloue fpeake treafon to thy face ; 

r>nenthedoorc,orIwillbreakcitopen. c 

What is the matter vncle/pcake,rccouerbreath. 

Tell vs, how.iieerc is danger; 

Thetreafonthatmyhafteforbidsmefhow. 

A“ReU*crasd,o^ 

Idoerepentme,i-cadenotffly namether^^ • , 

F„i«tto pitiy him, left thy puty pioite . 



-i;* 



] .. 



. KhgE'ichard the Second, 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paflagej 
Hath hald his current,anddcfildehimrcHe; . \ 

Thy ouerflow' of good conuertes to bach 
And thy aboundant goodnes /liall excufe 
This deadly blot in thy digrefsing fonne. 

Torkf. Solhailniy Vei titc, hchistVicesbaude, 

And he fhalJ fpend mine lionour,\vith his flianhc, . 

As thri.ftlcs Sornics, their feraping Fathers Gold: 

Mine honour lines when his difhonoiir dies, 

Ormy llinmdclifeinliisdi'dionourlies :■ 

Thou kilft mein his life giuing him breath,' ■ 

The ttaytor hues, the try email's put to death. : , ' 

Dnt, What ho,my Liege- for Gods fake let me in. 

King. Whatfliril) voye’d ftippliantmakes this eger cry 
Dur. A Woman, and thy Aunt (great King) tis 1, 
Speake with me,pitty roe, open the dooi'e, 

A Beggar begs,tiiatneuci-begd,bcforfeiM 7 ^ , 

Kif/g. Ourfceneisaltredfroru afefioHsthiing, , 

And now changde to theBeggar and tlieKing: 

My dangerous CoofinylebyourMotlier in-, 

I know Ihe is come to pray -for y our foule finne. 

1C-rks- .Ifth^.udopardon whofocucrp!ray, , 
Morefinnesyfbrthisforgiuenesjprofperma.y;,.' . ' 
This feftredioynt cut ofF;therertreft found, , 

Tins let alone, will all thereft confound. ' 

Dvt. OIiKingybeleeuenotthishard-hartedmant , 

Lone lolling not it felfc,none other caa.-- i • 

TliciU'frantike woman, what Hoft thou makeherfe 
onall thy old dugs once more a traytorreare? 

Sweete 1 oike be patient; Iieare me gentle Licsci- 
KifevpgopdAunt.- *' ; . ' 

Notyetltheeb^ifeeclv.; - L ^ 

For eiier will I walke vpon mylcnecs, , ; , ■ 

Till thou giue ioy; vntilltWu bidme ioy, 

»y ^rdnonmgRutland,my traitfgref^^ 
e^««, yutQmyojothcwprayersIbcadmylsnec.u ■: 

/ rori, 




Wepray \vithhcartandfouic,and alibcfide: 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees ftill kneelctillto the ground they grew? 

His prayers are full offalfehypocrific, 

Ours ofmic zcalc and dccpe Hitegwtic: 

Our prayers do out-pr«iy nis,thcn let thern n3uc 
Thatmwey which truepraycr ought to haue. 

Good Aunt (land vp^ 
Nay,donotfay,ftandvp; 

Say pardon fir ft, and afterwards ftand vp. 

And ifl were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach, 

Pardon fhouldbe the firft word^of thy fpeach : 

I ncuerlongd tohearca word till now. 

Say pardon King, letpittic teach thee Iww . 

The word is fliort,but not fo fhort as Iweetej ^ 
Dutch. Dott thou teach pardon? pardon to deltroy . 

Ah my fowre Hu8band,myhardh«rtedLord . 

That fets the word it felfe ag^nft the word i 

Speakc pardon as tiscurrantm our land,^ ^ 

The chopping French wc do not vnder ftand : 
Thinecyc begins to fpeake,fet thy tongue there. 

Or in thy piteous heart, plant thou thme carc^ 

ThathcLinghowour plaints and prayrndoepterce, 

Pittic may mooue thee pardon to rehearic. ' 

KmgH. Good Aunt ftand vp. 
rOutch. I doe not fuc to ftand 

Pardonisallthcfutclhauc^hand. ^ ^ _ 

Ipardonhim.asGodfliaUpwdonmc., 

Ohappy vanuscofakflccteigi^^^^ 
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Yetaml fickeforfeare.fpeakcitagainej^' ; ■ ' ^ 

Twice fayingPardon;dothnotpardontwainc, '^ 
Butmakes one Pardon ftrong. : 

Ktng. I pardon him with all my heart. , 

D«n:. AGodonearththouart.^ . ; 

^ ihiig "But for bur trufty brother inlaw and the Abbot>- -- 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, ' 

Deftru ftion ftrait fliall dog them at the hccles, ' i . 

Good vncle,helpc to order feuerall pow ers • ■ 

To OxfordjOr where ere thefetraitours arc, , ; 

They lhall not line within this world I fwearc, iu... l 
ButI will haue thei^if I once know where. ■' 

Vncle farewell, and coofin adue, 

Your mother well hath prayed,and prooucyou true. 

Dutc, Come my olde fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Manet Si>' Pierce Ex ton ; ' : : ■ ' 

Exton. Didft thou notmarkethc K.what works he fpake? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuingfeare? 
Wasitnotfo? • - • . .. - > • 

Thcfo were his very wordes. ' 

Sxton. Haue I nbfrleiud quoth he? he fpake it twicCj i 
And vrgde it twice tdgetherjdid he not ? . . ; ‘ ! < : ; • ■ - 

Man. Ifedi^. ' t-.!?: 

Exton. andfpeakingit,hewiftlylooktonme, . * ’ <! I 

As whofoouldfay,Iwouldthou werttheman,/ , 
That would diuorce this terrour from my heart,' v!r:> i 

Meaning theKingat'T?*^^# JCome,lets - 1' 

IaratheKingsftiend,artd will'ridhisfoe. : T SxtuhtZ 

Enter Richard a/ene. : ua j r. t ; ! : f ' 

'Rich. I haue been ftudying haw to comparer .rt 
ThisPrifon wHcrcIlSue^vbtptherAi^oTid: ;.>:a;i!ua .!}!«’/ 

ASid'^t becaufe the wblfldbS'pbpulbiis,::uin'3o/i 'i ; ! <i W' 
And heere is no’t a creature biimyfdfe^ t .;H 

Icannotdok-Yyet'HehaiMneritdut';' - b-l / 
Mybrainelleproouethefamdetbtnyfoulc} , 

My foule the fatherjatod'thcfei twb'beget I l . ! , ; L; . / , 
Ageaerationof ftihblcedihg thougbt« .ci 12 : r t. J’ 
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Tfoe Trageifit o- 

And thefe fame thoughts people this litde worWj 
In humours Hkc the pcaplc ot this world : 

For no thought is contented : the better fort ^ 

As thoughts ofthings di uine are intermixt 

With fcruples,and do fet die word it felfc 

Agwnift thy word,4s thus:Coine.litdcQncs,and then againc 

Itis as hard to corne as for n Camnicll 

To threed theiinall pofterne ofa fraali needles eye : 

Thoughts tending to ambition they doe plot 

Vnlikely wonders : how diefe vaine wcakc nayles 

May tcare a palTagc thorow the flinty ribs 

Ofthis hard world, my ragged prifon^alles: 

And for they cannot die in their ownc pride, 

Thoughts tending to content, flatter themfelues. 

That they are not the firft of Fortunes flaues. 

Nor fliall not be the laft,likc feely beggarsj 
Who fitting in the Stockes jrefugc their fliaptie, 

That many haue,and others muft fit there* 

And iri this thought they findc a kind of eafe. 

Bearing their ownemisrortunes on the backc ; . 

Of fuchashaue before indurje the like. ,1 : 

Thus play I in one Prifon many people, . A 

And none contented', fometiinesanalaKing, ’ 

Then treafons make me wifh my felfe a Begger, 

And fo 1 am : then crufliing Penuric 
Perfwades me I was better when a King) . i 

Then ami a King againe,and by and by. 

Thinks that I am vnkingde by dulltng 
And ftraite am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor I, nor any man,that but inan is. 

With nothing Ihall 6e plcafde, till be eafd* 

With being nothing-MufickedoIhcarev 
Ha,ha,keepetimejnbvsfowrsfweeteMuficke;iiS/ 
WhenTime is brokcjand no proportion kept:) 
Soisitinthenrnficksofmcnsliucs; ; 

And hecrehauelthc daintincfleofcare ^ , 
TochetkeXimebiokcintUfordertdiltk^^ ■ ^ jiil 






TmgJtkhardtheSecs 

feut for the concord ofmy ftateand time, 

Had not an ea re to hcarc my true Time broke: 

I waftedTitnB,andnow'4othTimcwaftenie; 

For now bath Time made his mimbring clocks 
My thoughts are n)inuts,and with fighes tliey iarre, 

Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my Finger like a Dials poynt, 

Is poynting ftiil,in cleanfing lliem from tearcs. 

Now fir, the found thattcls what houre it is. 

Arc clamorous groanes,W’hich ftrilcc vpon my heart. 

Which is the Bell : fo fighcs,and T cares, and Groanes, 

Shew Minutcs,Times,and Houres : but my Time 

B-Unnes pofting on in proud ioy. 

While I ftand fooling hem his iackc of the Clockc : 

This MuCckcmaddesme.lctitfound no more, 

Forthough it haue holpe madd men to their wits, 

In me it feemes it will make wife men madd . 

Y et blefsiag on his heart that giiies it me. 

For a figne of lone : and loue to Rtchayd, 

Is a&angc Brooch in this al -hating world. 
Snttra^roomioftbe Stat'e. 

Crejwe. Haile roy^l Prince. 

IRiefc. Thanlccs noble Pearc : ' 

The cheapeft of vs is ten groats too dearc. 

What art tliou? and how cotnmeft thou hither, 

Where no man ncucrcomcs but that fad Dogge, ^ 

That bringes me food to make misfortune hue} 

(^roome. IwasapoorcGroomcofthy ftafalc.King, 
When thou wert King : who trauelling towards Yorkc, 
With much adoc (at length) haue gotten Icaue, 
Tolookevponmyfomettthcsroj'allmaiftersface: A 

Oh how it ernd my heart, when I oehcld 
In London ftreetes that Coronation day. 

When rode on Roane Barbaric, 

That Horfe, that thou fo often haft beftride, 

That Horfcjthat I fo carefully haue dreft-. 

Barbaric, tellmcgentl«fri^d, 

K» ” How 





The Tragedte of 

Howwcnthcvndcrhim? ; n 1 

Grootni. So proudly,asjfheclifclaia<l the ground.. 1 ; ; 
So proudthatBullingbrpokewasonhis baclcci • 
That lade hath yate bread from niy royal 1 hand j 
This hand hath made him proud with dapping him: 

Would henotftiinible? would.h.ciiot;fal] do.vvne? : ; f 

Since pridemufl; hauea fall; andBreakeithe necke;; . -r.ijuv ’ 
Of that proud nian,that did yfurpe bis.hacke? f ■ • - o ; ? •; 

ForgiucnesHorfCjwhy dolrayleon thee? . il-i 

Since thou created to be awdeby man, 

Waft hornctobearejIvvasnotmadeaHorfe, ' : 

Andyetlbeafeahurthcivlikean A-lTcj . ■ ’! j 
Spurrde,galdc^andr-ty rde by iauncing Bullinghrooke. ■ 

K sper.: Fellow giuc place, heere is no longer ftay-? ; ' ■ 

Huh. Ifthou loueme,tis time thou wert away, d . 
^roo, Whaemyxongue dares not, that my heapt£hall;fay. 

£xtt Bnm oTie ! oHtthKr4'^*fi>mt»tAn ?!:;ai 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafey ou to.iaUfi>? : gfUf bid j 'f 
Rich. Taftc of it firftjas thou artwont to dov-h ' 

Keeper, My Lord X dju-e not,fir Pierce ofExtdn, . r. 
Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 

Rich. ThediudltakeFIenryiOfLaixcaftci-iandtlieetc'i’si 
patience is ftale,andlam wcary:4ofic.-;' '-f7 . ;i d r 

Keeper. Helpe,hefp^helpe)r k . d ucv'.ad^iflT 

Rich. Hpw;novi^what fireanesd^a.thin this rude affkult? 
Villaine,thyoiwii)&Ii<todiyeeld;aithy‘ deaths inttruna^i*;’' u 1 
Goctlr©iiaf^^:»ic>drer.C!0fim;em 

. h V n i ' Is 

Rich. Thatiiand Chdlburnic;inmPuer-qirciid»ng^E^^^ 
That ftaggersthus niy:pe.rfba:*E 2 Cton,tby:fi®rc,eLaadi : 
Hath with the Kings Wood ftaifld theKingsos^e landt ' i 
Mount, mount my fpiilejti) jf.feateij yppftbisjri t 

Whilft my grofteiklb.fekos-4pwn0wardhecr^^^ diw;:’* 
Extort. AsfulldfvaldurciasQfrAyidl-i^^^ H.-r. 
Both hauelfpilld ^0hiwould the deed werfigdow/ la 

For now.tlioDiudXriiOttold tnc I did wcU,, - i • _ - 

.. ' ' ; . . Sayc» 



Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead IGng to the lining l6n^ 'lie bearc. 

Take hence the rdfti&guicXhcm' Duriall heere. exit,. 

EtmrlSuIlinghreikf.'^lththe.^D.iil^ee/fThkf*'.'. ' 
King. Kind ynefcle^Y ©rke^clrelitteft ncwcstwchcarc, : '■* 
Is,thac.theR.ehcb haueeonfuimd!w;itlilh-e v- / 

Our tbwneofCi<;ctcrinGidcefter&ire:: 

But whether they be taneor flaihe,.vyehearcnot:' 
Welcbmemy L 0 rd,:whatis:tlienewes? . ; 

' py.\ni' i\L. [y'Et'eterilihtfhMwh ; ^ 

Nerth. Flrll|jtadty!fieti^-ftate^vida X dll happineflfey; ; •; 
The nextnewes ia, Jhaiaie toLortdouLenC . h S i! 1 

Theheade?,ofOxfQf-d;SalisburiC,aiKl.Kent: 
Themannerof.cbeicfaking,may dppearc- . . • ; I' 

At large diffiourfed in fehis Pape* heerel; : ' V ' 

King. thanks dhcergoutle ?PJ8rcie for. thy paynes j,' - 

Andtothy worth wdb®d£Hightworirhy!gaiii8s.-.j l i 

''r/cvy .:yi^UpK Lereithitz.'Xiitwi.. bcc-fi jid i ^ 

Fttz. My Loid^haucifromOxford font'taLorrdoQjri, j 
The heads ofBrocca%and(finEenctSbeLyi ■. j-: juq 1; -' /; 

Two of the dangerous ybnfoctied'laiaytor.s ,,!- > r; 5;i~i!: -.’J. 
ThaffoughtatiQx&>(rfiDlQ^dire;ore3rjdhrx>w..‘ ■. «* 1' 

King. Thyspairie^FiliZirflaall'imithcr^EgDt, . i!j ,;i 1 
Rightnobleis thymeyjtiwodl'J;VH»li . : jvv nl 

Enter Hemte Ptrcie, 

Ter. Thegraundconfpirat(^P^bJ>t§fWeftminftcr, 
With cloggc of confcience and fowre melancholie, 

Hath yecldcd vp his body to the Grauej 

But heere is Curleii liuing, to abide 

Thy kingly doome, ani fedtence of his pride. 

King. this is your doome, 

Choofe out feme fecret place, fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft, and with itioy thy life. 

So as thou liu’ft in peacc,dic free from ftrife : 

For thoughmine enemie thou haft euer been, 
Highfparkesofhonourintheehauelfeene. ■ 

K 3 Snte^ 



-'■ ■1 
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The T ragedU\cf 

EttUr Exton with the Coffin, 

Exton. Great Kingjwithin this Coffin I prefent 
Thy buried fcare : herein all breathleflfc lies 
The inightieft of thy greateft enemies, 

Richard of Burdcaux, by race hi ther brought. 

Kin^. Extori, I thanke thee not, forthou haft wrought 
A deede of flaughter withthy fatdlhand, 

Vpon my headland all this famous land. 

Extoh. From your owncmouth(my Lo.)did I this deed, 
Kin^^. They loue not poyfon,tlwt do poyfon need, 
Nor doc Ithee, thougli I did w'ilh him deady 
Ihatelhemurthcre'r,louchimmurthcred: ! 

The guilt of confcicnce takethou for thy labour, ■ ’ 

But neither my good word,iiornM:incely fauour ; - > 

With ^<»»fffgoe wander throughtheftiadcofnsght, , 

And ncttGriihewthy head by day fior light. ‘ ; 
Lords,IproteQ:myfoolcisfullofwoc, a.. 

That blood lliould fprinckle me to make me grow? 
Comemottme with me, for what I doc lament 
And put on fuUenblackc incontinent : 



lie niakca Toyage to the Holy land, ■ 

To walh this blood offfiromniygudty hand. 
March fadly afteri grace my mournings heetc, 
Ijx weeping after this vncuncly Bccre» 



iiir 



PINISj 
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